


A Princely Gift 
Base of Pearl Permanite 
on Black, Complete 
with Parker Duofold 
Pen, $16.50 
Gift Box Included 


You Lay This Pen DOWN 


and the Point Won’t Dry! 


You can thus clear your desk of inkwells 


OR years men have heaped abuse on fountain pens for drying out 
when left lying on desks with the points exposed to the air. Yet 
the pens were blameless—unsealed ink will always evaporate. 


The remedy has arrived inthe form of Geo.S. Parker’s Duofold Desk 
Sets. This pen holds the ink,and the handsome base holds the penin an 
air-tight receptacle, so the point is always moist, ever ready for writing. 

Parker’s Ball-and-Socket receptacle enables you to stand the pen 


upright, tilt it, or lay it flat—out of harm’s way. 
Parker Pocket Pens and 


Desk Pens have inter- 
changeable parts. Select 
any sized pen barrel, color 
or point from the dealer's 
stock and have it con- 
verted into a tapered 
Desk Penina twinkling. 


Black Glass Base, 
with Parker Duo- 
fold Jr. Pen, $10. 


Rich Glass or Permanite Bases—Non-breakable Permanite Pen Bar- 
rels,and Parker Duofold Points—guaranteed 25 years not only for me- 
chanical perfection, but for wear! $10 to $35. With Parker Pastels and 
other Parker Pens, $7.50 upward. 

THE PARKER PEN COMPANY, JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN * OFFICES AND SUBSIDIARIES: 


NEW YORK * CHICAGO * ATLANTA * DALLAS * SAN FRANCISCO * TORONTO, CANADA * LONDON, ENGLAND 


Black Glass Base, with 


Parker Duofold Jr. Pen, 
$13.75; with any Parker 
Pastel Pen, $12.25. “Azure 
Mist,” “Apple Green” 
or Crystal Base, with same 
ar - pens, $16.50 and $15. 


Black Glass Base, with 1 

arker Duofold Pen, 
$17.50 or $19.50; with 2 
Parker Duofold Pens 
$27.50 or $31.50, 


The Ink is in the Pen—No inkwells needed on 


modern desks now. 


Parker's Com- 
plete Ball-and- 
Socket Action 
permits the pento 
lie level without 
drying. 





Double Oval Base, Black 
Glass, with 2 Parker Duo- 
fold Jr. Pens, $31; with 2 
Over-size Duofolds, $35. 








STUDEBAKER Buyers, congratulations! 


When you see the Big Six on Budd- 
Michelin Wheels, we believe you will join us 
in thanking Mr. Erskine. 


And when you have driven one of these 
cars a few thousand miles, we know you’ll 
feel the way we do about it. 


For by that time you’ll realize that Budd- 
Michelin superiority isn’t solely a matter of 
distinguished appearance. . . . You may (we 
hope not) but you may have had occasion 
to thank your lucky stars for the added 
safety of All-Steel Wheels. 


You’ll know how much 
easier it is to keep these 


Ese ere) 


2 es 


Mr Erskine 


wheels spick and span—clean and attractive. 


Budd-Michelin Wheels hide your brakes 
from sight, and give them added protection 
from mud, water, and dust. Your tires will 
always run without a wobble, for the rim is 
permanently attached to the disc of the wheel 
—there’s no chance of putting it on crooked. 
Another reason your tires will last longer: 
The steel discs help get rid of the destructive 
friction heat that takes the life out of rubber. 


Another famous automobile adopts Budd- 
Michelin Wheels. That makes half a dozen in 
recent months—and every one 

a leader. 


Thank you, Mr. Erskine! 


WHEEL COMPANY 
Detroit and Philadelphia 


Also makers of the Budd Interchangeable Wire Wheel, which fits the 
same hub as the Budd All-Steel Wheel 





(, JHE Evening — 


Jewelry he should gu 


ERR, 


ro bao APPEAR at their best in 
evening clothes. But how ab- 
surdly conspicuous is the man who 
wears a tuxedo when the occasion 


requires full dress. 


And the man who wears his tuxedo 
jewelrywith full dress, or tries to make 
his full-dress set answer for all occa: 
sions, holds himself equally open to 


embarrassment. 


The conventional form for full dress 
is white mother-of-pearl; for tuxedo, 


black enamel or dark mother-of-pearl. 
Vest buttons must alwaysmatch studs 


and links. 


Full Dress Set No. 1488, Krem- 
entz quality rolled white gold 
plate rims, white mother-of- 
pearl centers. Pair links,3 studs, 
4vest buttons, ingiftcase,$11.50 


Every man should have two sets of 
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if he would dress correctly for all 
occasions. This is not an extrava- 
gance—it is essential. As a gift to 
him, you will find the ideal selec- 
tion among the many pleasing 
Krementz designs. 

cAt your dealcr’s. Write for illustrated 


booklet with Correct Dress Chart. 
KREMENTZ @ CO. 


Established 1866—TGime “Toes Gell 
NEWARK, N. J. 


he | 
BODKIN~ 
CLUTCH 
GOES IN LIKE 
A NEEDLE 
HOLDS LIKE 
AN ANCHOR 


Tuxedo Set No. 2061, Krem- 
entz quality rolled white gold 
plate rims, smoked mother- 
of-pearl centers. Pair links, 3 


™ 
> . hh a> 
studs, 4 vest buttons, in gift 0 “\7 








case, $15.00 | 0 | = 


**How to Write Short 
Stories”’ 
Negro Story 
GAME of crap, a social “cut.” 
A few “Says which’s” 
“Nothin’ else but,” 
A browbeaten yaller boy who comes 
out on top, 
And another “Negro” stor, 
will they never stop: 


and a 


Lord, 


Sea Story 

A big whale’s fin, a belaying pin, 

A first-mate bully who can fight like 
sin, 

A lad who licks the mate and wings 
the captain’s daughter, 

“A Thrilling Romance of the Great 
Salt Water.” 


Detective Story 
A millionaire, a paper knife, 
Gay yacht parties, a jealous wife, 
A furious quarrel on the night of the 
affair, 
But the one who did the killing was 
the one who wasn’t there. 


Confession Story 

A neglectful husband, a swell boy 
friend, 

A trip to the roadhouse—you know 
the end, 

You know the dangers that in evil- 
doing lurk— 

“How I Lost My Husband and Had 
to Go to Work.” 

J. F. F. 


She Said It First 
HE great ruler waxed weary of 
the thirty-seventh wife. She was 
too fresh, anyway, and had a heavy 
hand with the melons. So slie was 
summoned into the audience 
ber. 

“Dearie,” said the great ruler, “it 
looks very much to me as if you wer 
going to get the axe.” 

“Me?” said the thirty-seventh 
wife in surprise. “And what about 
all those soft words yeu slipped me 
when we were courting? Are a 
Prince’s words his words, or what 
are they?” 

“Dearie,” said the 
are. And a lot of good a 
words would be to him if he couldnt 
break them. So it’s the axe for you. 
Ho, guards—away with her! 

“Oh,” murmured the irrepressible 
thirty-seventh wife as she was being 
led away, “what a terrible oi! Khan 
you turned out to be!” 

H.W. H. 


cham- 


ruler, “they 
P rince’s 


POPULAR brand of cigarettes 

advertises that there are m1 
“ands or ifs” in their quality. There 
are plenty of butts, though. 
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Far from Winter Winds ~. 


ne 


cA new playground of ancien 


Away from snow and sleet... far from the 
stress of life ...there is a magic land curved round 
with an amethystine sea. Exotic perfumes are 
incense to the imagination. Vivid colors are 
banners of a brilliant tropical beauty. Sinuous and 
subtle, shrouded figures bring back the fascination 
of the stories of Scheherezade. It is the new play- 
ground of smart continentals . . . North Africa! 

Fifty-seven days. ..a de Luxe trip, including 
the crossing of the Mediterranean, a private 
automobile, luxurious hotel accommodations... 
for $1450. With shorter trips arranged . . . such 
as athirteen day itinerary for$120. 


| 7 / North Africa of Magic Beauty 


t splendor and modern luxuries 
Only nine days rom New York 


“The longest gangplank in the world” will take 
you to this land of mosques and minarets. . . 
palms and mimosas ... limitless desert sands and 
cities carved in beauty. De Luxe French Liners, 
the Paris and France, go to Plymouth, England 
. ». then Havre, the port of Paris. 

One-Class Cabin Liners sail direct to Havre. 
No transferring to tenders. Down the gangplank 
to a waiting train. Paris in three hours... the 
Riviera over night . . . North Africa just a day 
across the Mediterranean .. . with its 31 famous 
Transatlantique hotels... and thousands of miles 
of macadam roadway. 


Sreneh Line 


INFORMATION FROM ANY FRENCH LINE AGENT OR TOURIST OFFICE, OR WRITE DIRECT TO 
19 STATE STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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PULLING POWER 


It is what comes back from the Mimeograph’s out- 
pouring that makes this speedy machine an important 
force in the world’s affairs. As a means of getting new 
business, as well as producing routine office forms and 
letters in quantities and economically, the Mimeograph 
is a modern tool of first rank. It speedily rolls out 
thousands of well printed copies of letters, bulletins, 
outline drawings, tracings and kindred matter within 
the hour. And it is all done at small cost. It is the steady 
producer of a dependable pulling power that is achieving 
the big things in modern industry. A request to the 
A. B. Dick Company will bring to you, without obligation, 
a booklet which shows how the Mimeograph is giving a 
new power to business and educational institutions everywhere. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
ea 
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Warning ! 
EFORE we go any further 
with this number comma we 
may as well be frank with each 
other colon we call this the Odd 
Number for reasons of our 
own comma and if you're in 
doubt as to the validity of 
these reasons comma just 
cast your eyes over the 
contents of the follow- 
ing pages period this 
number is absolutely 


Two Ad. crazy semi-colon it 
M See a is filled with jokes 
en de \ 


that are just plain 





Pretty Girl \ silly 13579 


l 

“QMART!” 5 

S “| nique |" . 

“Mod rn!” 4 
“Distinetive!” pete ie - Mr. Eisman: wuat po you 

3 

1 

l 





DODO 


THINK OF PRESIDENT COOL- 
IDGE’S SPEECH? 


“Real quality !" 
“Better class!” 
“Sheer beauty!” 
“Invites your inspection !”’ 
Caters to discriminating men!” 7 
‘Please to meetcha, girlie. Say, parenthesis we just threw in a few 
how about some eats and a show?” odd numbers to get us past that 
W.W. Scott. \ difficult corner end of parenthesis 
well to continue comma this num- 
; , ‘ ber is filled with jokes that are 
The Testimonial Writer Goes just plain silly p ae ridiculous 


Crazy i puns and the like period 
YREAT livid blotches appeared on those who look for either 
both my eyebrows and even my own rhyme or reason in this 
sister-in-law hesitated to tell me I'd never number will find them- 
mastered the art of xylophone playing but selves out of luck period 
now after taking one bottle there’s a rosy- but don’t say we didn’t 
cheeked cherub in our home so my husband sent warn youl 35791 
for the handsomely illustrated free booklet when 5791357918 
I'd even shovel a ton of coal my throat felt parched 357 3579 
my knees trembled I saw purple and green spots 
which enabled me to send the twins through Harvard 
with the money I made 
in my spare time selling 
this delicious hot flash 
causing my tonsils to be- 
come enlarged after all 
the doctors in my city had 
given me a large advance in 
salary with strange sensations 
in my back and stomach at 
last we can afford to buy that 
yacht and God bless the manu- 
. facturer of the Elite Tetrahedron 
The Surly Adventures of Little Giant Cream-Whipping Ma- 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting chine. 
l, MR. AND MRS, FROSTING, OR Gratefully yours, 
RATHER HAPPERSON, LIVE IN A Robert Lord. Ile: LOOK OUT BELOW. 
LITTLE HOUSE AT THE CORNER OF — She: BELOW wuHaT? 
THE HILL. Note to Printer: Think up Ile: BELOW THE POOR INDIAN! 
(Continued on page 7) something to fill this space yourself, (N. B.—He really meant it.) 


His Sister: 1 pipn’?T KNOW HE 
HAD REGAINED IT. 

























































































He: HAVE YOU GOT THE Focus? 





She: wHaT Focus? 


























4 














It: THE OLD FOCUS AT HOME. 


(Eprror’s Nore: This never really happened, but it just serves to demonstrate what 
sort of work we have been doing up at Lire’s Fresh Air Camps this season.) 


Fun at Oddfellows’ Hall 


EING careful to step only on al- 
ternate cracks, | walked up the 
sidewalk to No. 111 and rang the 
bell of Oddfellows’ Hall three times. 
Inside the house I heard them 
singing: “It’s always fair weather 
when Oddfellows get together,” but 
presently the song stopped and there 
seemed to be a discussion of some 
sort going on. “By all odds let him 
in,’ I heard a voice say. Then the 
door opened and a stout man con- 
fronted me. 

“I am a reporter from Lire,” | 
began. “I just want to look around 
your place a bit and maybe take 
some pictures for the Odd Number.” 

“Certainly,” he replied. “Come 

right in. I’m Mr. Oddie.” We 
shook hands and he escorted 
me into the clubhouse. 
There were quite a few 
members sitting in the 
lounge: about fifteen or 
seventeen odd, I should 
say. Some of them were 
playing a game of Twenty- 
One at the card table. Out- 
side, in the court, I heard 
other members shouting at 
an exciting fives-match. 

“This is the library,” 
said my host, taking me into 
another room lined with 
bookshelves. I noticed a 
few of the titles: “Seven 
Keys to Baldpate,’ “The 
Thirteenth Chair,’ “‘Seven- 
teen,’ and “Twenty-Three 
and a Half Hours’ Leave.” 

“What are those pictures 
on the wall?’ I asked, peer- 
ing at some group photo- 
graphs. 

“Those are our last 
year’s teams,’ Mr. Oddie 
replied. “We had a good 


basketball five, a dandy eleven and a 
corking nine!” 

“How about the crew?” 

“I’m afraid we didn’t have a 
crew, said Mr. Oddie sadly. 
“We've always wanted a crew. That 
and a good male quartette.” 

“Too bad,” I murmured. 

Just then a clock struck thirteen. 
and looking at my watch I discov- 


I asked. 


Wy bhi 
pa) i sy 
** Goofy Over Horses 


ered that it was noon. I thanked 
Mr. Oddie and prepared to take my 
leave. , 

“Well, what do you think of our 
little club?” he asked. 

“It’s by all odds the best of its 
kind I’ve ever seen,” I assured him. 
“I liked your clock particularly.” 

“Oh, it’s a pretty good clock,” 
said Mr. Oddie deprecatingly. “But 
we ll have to get rid of it.” 

“Why?” I inquired. 

“Well, you see,” said Mr. Oddie, 
“it’s got a second hand. Now, a 
first hand or a third hand would be 
fine, but, hang it all, Jaffray, you 
know what a second hand would do 
to this club!” He bit his lip. 

“I understand, old chap,’ | said, 

patting him on the shoulder. 
“But what’s the odds?” 
Tipping my hat, I bid 
him good even. 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


Literally Speaking 
‘THOUGH odd this theory 
appears, 
*Tis true for 
rhyme— 
An editor’s declining years 
Are when he’s in his 
prime. 


Back Pay 
ELAX: For Heaven's 
sake, old man, what's 
the matter? Why, youre 
all broken up! 

Rerivx: Oh, a chiroprac- 
tor owed me five hundred 
dollars and I let him take it 
out in trade. 


pr se or 


How 


Note To PRINTER: 
are all your folks? 





Numb Nellie 


A PetCHlAsees needs to quiz 
‘2 My girl friend, Nellie Naylors— 
She thinks “The Shanghai Gesture” 
is 
A way to kidnap sailors. 


Original Plot for a 
College Movie 
T is a perfect autumn day when 
Our Hero arrives at Hilton Col- 
lege. He succeeds in alighting from 
the train without spilling the con- 
tents of his grips; moreover, he does 
not tread awkwardly on the toes of 
the college dean, thereby incurring 





a radiant blonde and promptly 
falls in love with her. How- 
ever, she fails to return his 


that gentle- 
indying 
displeasure. 

In fact, be- 
ing blessed 
with average 
intelligence, 
Our Hero is 
able to 
his room with- 
out attracting 
any undue at- 
tention. He 
actual] 


man's 


reach 


passes 
pretty 
does 


not attempt to 


several 


girls and 








The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
2. BUT ONE DAY A MAN KNOCKED 
AT THE poor. “COULD you 
KINDLY TELL ME THE WAY TO 
LOCK MY SUITCASE?” HE ASKED. 
“ir WON’T SHUT.” 
(Continued on page 8) 


affections, so 
Our Hero pro- 
ceeds to fall in 
love with a 
brunette. This 
love affair does 
not last long 
either, and in 
due course, and 
one by one, 
Our Hero be- 
comes enam- 
ored of sixteen 
different maid- 
ens. For some 
reason none of 
them sticks to 
him very long. 


fy 


In his senior 
year Our Hero at last lands a 
place on the football team. 
Comes at last the day of the big 
game between Hilton and its 
ancient rival, Wilton. Our Hero 
is not inspired to any particu- 
larly brilliant efforts on this 
day. His current girl is not in 
the grandstand valiantly cheer- 
ing him on. She is confined to 


flirt with them. 

Since he is only an ordinary boy, 
Our Hero is not rushed on the foot- 
ball team the day after matricula- 
tion. He goes out for the freshman 
team, but an indignant coach chases 
him from the field after the first 
iry-out 

You see, Our Hero is only an 
average fellow. 

It isn’t long 


Jack: THOSE OLD BIBLICAL CHARACTERS 
CERTAINLY HAD LARGE FAMILIES, OR DON’T 
YOU THINK so? 
YES—HOW DID THEY BEGET THAT 
way? 


Elsie : 


before he meets (Well, you should have seen his face.) 


her room with the mumps. And the 
old folks are not down from the farm 
to see Our Hero win. He is an 
orphan. 

Finally there are only two more 
minutes to play. Unless Hilton can 
make a touchdown its name is mud. 

Now comes the funny part: Hil- 
ton does score the touchdown, but it 
is made by a substitute who replaces 
Our Hero in the last minute. 

Dewey M. Owens. 
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Grocer: YOUR SON KICKED A FOOTBALL INTO A BASKET OF MY EGGS. 


King James the First: 
The Other Fellow: No, sin, THEY WERE STRICTLY FRESH. 


(He had him there!) 


WERE THEY SPOILED? BA RBARA FRIETCHIE (as 


Confederate soldiers march 
past): Yah! Bunch of postmen! 





Life 
Fairy Tales, Inc. 





Scene: Private office of President before five in the morning, so we 
Hans Christian Andersen of Fairy make it that she thinks the sheik jg 
‘yr ° ° : e . . 

Tales, Inc. He is in conference throwing a party with a case of in. 
with Vice-President Jakob Grimm ported stuff or something, only when 
and Secretary Wilhelm Grimm of the | she gets there she finds he’s along. 
well-known Grimm Brothers. ° and she’s in his power, and of course 


NDERSEN: Well, now, I 
A called you boys in this 
afternoon to sort of talk 
over things. It’s my idee we 
ain't gettin’ the hundred-per- 
cent. reaction to these here now 
fairy tales we should ought to 
get. Seems like they need pep-- 
pin’ up or some- 
thing. Am I right? 
THe GriMMs 
(admiringly): You 
said it, H. C.! 
ANDERSEN: Now 
there's this here 
Red Ridin’ Hood 
thing. I've been 
gettin’ the reactions 
of a lotta kids on ‘ oa €©LYA coven 
the thing an’ they ~ F =— 
don’t absorb the The Conventional Black 
angle at all. There 
ain't no sex appeal, that’s what! there ain’t no taxis to get home in. 
Tue Grimms _ (deferentially): Do I register, boys? 
Ain't it the truth, H. C.? Tue Grins (servilely) : You sure 
ANDERSEN: So what I want you’ do, H. C.! 
should do, boys, is get some fancy ANDERSEN: Yeah. So they’s a 
paid writer like Elinor Glyn or some- great moral struggle for a couple 
body to rework this chapters, like in 
here story. Now, that serial in True 
of course, we got to Blah, only after a 
get the wolf outa a while the girl 
the MS. _ because - cries, “Supposing 
modern kids ain’t ( % you had a sister!” 
interested in natu- CW So that appeals te 
ral history. So we'll | Ye the sheik’s better 
have this Elinor nature, so he yells, 
Glyn or Michael “My God!” and 
Arlen or somebody then they get mar- 
change the wolf in- : ried. Will the kids 
to a sheik that has fall for that, boys? 
a yen for this here The Surly Adventures of Tue Grimms 
Red Riding Hood Mr. and Mrs. Frosting (sycophantically): 
(that’s a hell of a 3. “as a matrer or Fact,” They'll eat it up, 
name; you better sam THe MAN, “1 am your H. C.! 
dope out a_ good UNCLE.” “NoT MY UNCLE ANDERSEN: 
one), so he lures’ reese!” criep MRS. FROSTING Yeah, I guess. 
her into this place APACE. “No,” REPLIED THE Well, now we'll take 
in the woods. Is MAN. up this one about 
that K. O.? (Continued on page 10) the Three Bears... 
Tue Grins (ob- Tip Bliss. 
Proud Owner: wHat po 1 owe you’ sequiously): It’s Sure-fire, H. C.! ——— 
FOR THE NEW ROOF, MR. FURBUSH? ANpERSEN: Yeah, I sort of fig- Ovrk odd-job man reports that the 
Mr. Furbush (a carpenter): Not a ured so. Well, we cut out the grand- only men in a position to tell 
CENT, SIR; IT’S ON THE HovsE! mother, because the gal would know _ their wives where to get off work on 
(And, sure enough, it was!) her grandmother wouldn’t be in bed _ street cars. 

















































































































The Famous Fuie Tapestry, Fortunately Just Stolen 


BOVE is a reproduction (on a much smaller scale 
A than was expected) of the famous Fuie Tapestry, 
discovered last summer in Fuie, France, and 
brought to this country just in time to be stolen from 
Gimbel’s window. If any readers of this magazine 
happen to see a tapestry like this wrapped around their 
ice, will they please notify somebody, even if it is only 
a cousin of theirs? Or call Longacre 4867 and ask for 
“Slim.” 

The story told on this tapestry is a very interesting 
one if you happen to be laid up in bed with no magazines 
to look at. It recounts “The Hunting of the Stag” and 
shows how the court of Pepin the Great in the Middle 
Ages used to hunt mongooses. 

In the lower left-hand corner we see the hounds in 
full ery. This one happens to be only in half-cry, but 
it gets fuller as the picture goes on. Above him is a 
medieval zither-zither, who used to accompany the hunt 
in G sharp. His wife is telling him for God’s sake will 
he stop practicing second-zither until the rest of the 
boys come and play the whole thing together. 

In the foreground (left) is a Dominican friar chiding 
Lady Rosamond for looking in the other direction with 
her right eye. She is telling him that her right eye is 
all right—that it is her left that gives her trouble. This 
makes no difference at all to the trombone player be- 
hind them. Nothing makes any difference to him, and 
why should it? 

The stag by this time is nowhere to be seen. So Pepin 
the Younger stands on his head, which makes the drum- 
mer only play the harder. Such a drum-drum-drum- 


ming! If it had been a stag it would have bitten him. 

In the foreground (center) is a bit of medieval neck- 
ing which we would do well to pass over. If you in- 
sist, however, we will specify that the one on the right 
is the girl and the other—we hope—the boy. 

As was the custom in all stag-hunts, a refreshment 
table, all out of drawing, stands under a tree, and the 
King’s armor-bearer is seen snatching a quick bite before 
killing the stag—or the King, as the case might be. 
The King would seem to need little killing, however, 
appearing cock-eyed on a milk-white steed in the back- 
ground. The falcon which he carries is pretty sick of 
the whole business and is looking for his hood. 

Over in the corner (upper right) the Crown Prince 
is working on what seems to be a ham. Just what it 
really is has never been figured out. If anybody cares, 
we will take the thing home to-night and take a mag- 
nifying glass to it. 

Up above in the clouds is the medieval conception of 
God, or the Old Man of the Tribe. The two birds 
drawing his chariot, although they are only five years 
old, take eight-year-old suits, and represent High and 
Low Tide. 

In the lower right-hand corner, we see the stag, 
making believe he is asleep. When everybody has gone 
home (which ought to be any minute now) he will come 
out from behind the bush and clean up the refreshments. 

We hope that nobody asks us what the legends on 
the scrolls mean. We have a feeling that it is some- 
thing dirty. 

Robert Benchley. 
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The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 


4. AND SO THE FROSTINGS 
MOVED OUT OF THEIR LITTLE 
HOME AND WENT TO LIVE IN 
NEW YORK. THIS WAS JUST BE- 
FORE EIGHT O'CLOCK. 
(Continued on page 12) 


Not So Hot 
USSOLINI has created a new 
department of Fascists in 

Venice. Water Fascists, no doubt. 


First Roman: 


GOT A 
CROWD, 


sir! 


Strothma 


CAPACITY 
BUT 
WE’RE LOSING MONEY. 
THE UPKEEP ON THESE 
LIONS IS TERRIBLE. 
Second Roman: 


Life 


Our New Contest 


AGREAT hush descended upon 
the multitude as Mussolini took 
his place at bat, and with one mighty 
swing opened a can of soup. “I’m 
innocent!’ cried Coolidge, and slid 
home on a wave of popularity, just 
in time to avoid colliding with a 
street car. Then Jack chased him 
into a corner, singing boisterously, 
“Beautiful, my beautiful.” But 
Doug would have none of it, shout- 
ing, “All for Italy!’ And after a 
moment’s thought decided to go 
home before it started to rain. 

“T like spinach,” said the little boy 
as he ran eagerly to school. But it 
was useless; whole cities disap- 
peared in the wake of the storm, and 
Jones was just about to open the 
morning mail when his wife woke 
him up. 

“What is it?” she cried, shaking 
him roughly. “Civilization,” he re- 
torted briskly. And going to the 
phonograph, he put on “The Vulgar 
Boatman”; then requested the nurse 
to get the morning paper and read 

him to sleep again. 
* * 


To the contestant 
who can find the 
largest number of 
faces in this sketch 
we will award as 
many new and un- 
used subscriptions 
as he can _ find 
money to pay for. 
End of Round Five. 
Station ANZ broad- 
casting. (Neatness 
will count.) 

A. Watkins. 


As Some One 
Has Said 
EPORTER (in 
agony): Why, 

man, you were 

within one floor of 
the world’s record! 

Why didn’t you go 

on to the top of the 

building? 

Human Fty: Ah, 
my friend, that is 
another story. 


WE’VE 


STILL 


YES, 


THESE LIONS CER- “ 
TAINLY DO EAT UP THE 
; PROPHETS. 
(Which just goes to show that times haven’t 
changed so much, after all.) 


Note to Print- 
ER: That place you 
told me about has 
been padlocked. 
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A WOMAN AT THE BOTTOM OF IT 


Righto! 
BSOLUTELY this — absolutely 
that— 
Absolutely skinny—absolutely fat— 
Absolutely good—absolutely rotten— 
Absolutely linen—absolutely cotton— 
Absolutely pre-war—a bsolutely 
old— 
Absolutely hot as 
cold— 
Absolutely cannot 
punk— 
Absolutely real facts — absolutely 
bunk— 
Absolutely classy—absolutely lazy— 
Absolutely every one seems. @bs0- 
lutely crazy! 


hell—absolutely 


lose—absolutely 


“FIYHIS is velvet for me,” said the 
Queen as she walked across on 


Raleigh’s cloak. 








Desk Motto 


OO many cashiers forget that 
bunks should be cleaned out by 
the janitors only. 


His Sin of Commission 

WAS forced to fire my office boy 

1 few days ago and I am finding 
it a difficult matter to replace him. 

He was a model of deportment— 
everything that one could ask for in 
an office boy—yet I summarily dis- 
pensed with his services. Never, in 
all his period of employment with 
me, did I have occasion to reprimand 
him for tardiness. Not once was he 
negligent in the performance of the 
multifarious duties which fall to the 
lot of an office boy. Best of all, he 
had no grandmothers. 

But the single offense of which he 
was guilty in one small moment of 
abstraction was sufficient to offset 
all his other virtues. 

\fter warning him that I would 
not be in to callers, he admitted my 
wife while I was closeted in confer- 
ence with my 
stenographer. 

\nd so I fired 
him. 

| also found it 
necessary to fire 
my stenographer. 

M. E. Burns. 


IRST GER- 
MAN: Come 
to der willitch 
und haff a drink. 
SeconD GeEr- 
MAN: Choor, 
Looie. I’d walk 
a mile for a 
kiimmel. 
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She: 1 KNOW I'M GOING TO ADORE 
THOSE SILK STOCKINGS YOU'RE SEND- 
ING ME. 

Her Friend: weLtt—i1 HOPE THEY 
COME UP TO YOUR EXPECTATIONS. 


Nerve Trouble 
“T’VE been going to the dentist’s 
every day for six weeks.” 
“What's the trouble?” 
“Oh, I dread the ordeal, I sup- 
pose—that’s why I’ve been putting 
off my visit.” 


PHRASE descriptive of a Y. M. 
C. 


“Hail-fellow, 


A. secretary: 
well meant.” 





Thought for an Odd 
Number 


(Jf You Can Call It That) 


ELL, what can I think of to 
write about? 
The flapper joke’s getting passé. 
The stage? Prohibition? The sub- 
way's condition? 


Nay! Nay! Nay! 


Lampoon Presidential economy? 
The Channel! Let's see: “Trudy’s 
swim 
Was a feat none so shady f’r an 
Ederle lady—” 
No; lacks vim. 
Hip flasks? College students? The 
opera? 
Broadway? Movies? Galsworthy? 
God? 
Can't think of a single new hunch 
for a jingle! 
H’m! that’s odd! 
Baron Ireland. 


Synonyms 
M R.WeEsrT: 
When a 
woman wants a 
thing known she 
says, “Now don’t 
tell a soul.” 
Mrs. West: 
Yes, and a man 
says, “Now this 
is not for pub- 
lication !” 


_ HERE 
do the old 
autos go?” 


“They don’t.” 
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Casual Acquaintance: WHAT DID YOU THINK OF THAT 
FARCE CALLED “MEASLES”? 

Critic: 1 THOUGHT IT WAS PRETTY GOOD IN SPOTS. 

(Eprror’s Nore: It may be argued that the hippo- 
potamus derrick in this clever drawing by Mr. Gross 
merely clouds the issue and distracts the reader’s atten- 
tion from the real symbolic point of the anecdote. But 
those who are familiar with Mr. Gross’s style will ap- 
preciate the subtle, and here we are almost at the bottom 
of the page.) 

Note to Printer: You stick to your printing and 
stop passing remarks on the quality of the material we 
publish in this magazine. 


CMs Pepi Diary 4 


October This morning my husband, poor wretch, did 
chant in his bath the most melancholy tunes 
12th that ever I heard in my life, so, recalling 
that every tall building has a musical note which 
can overthrow it, I 
did beseech him to 
cease through fear 
that he might acci- 
dentally bring down 
the neighboring 
Shelton. Where- 
upon he did con- 
fide to me a great 
misery of _ spirit, 
so, albeit I did 
know his trouble to 
be nought save the 
need of a pique to 5. 
his liver, I did ad- 
monish him to pon- 
der on those less 
fortunate than him- 
self, but he vouch- 
safed he could think 
of none, except, possibly, persons under indictment for 
murder or scheduled for appointments with their 
dentists. Abandoning him, to his gloom, to the morning 
mail, and the large number of circularizations therein 
did call to mind what Elizabeth Crews told me yester- 
day about the secretary of a 
Boston garden club who, 
having sent out a form card 
with the date of the next 
meeting and a request to 
place a mark after “I will 
be present” or 
“T will not be 
present,” had 
received five 
responses 
with the 
“will” crossed 
out and a 
“shall” care- 
fully substi- 
tuted for it. 
Which does 
go to suggest 
that some of 
the things 
which we 
read in the 
comic papers 
about that 
city may not 
be so far from 
the truth... 
Rag, tag and 
bobtail in 
to call this 
(Continued on 


page 34) 





The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
NOTICED 
SAID 
UND 
HER 


“THE FIRST THING I 
THAT ANYTHING WAS WRONG,” 
FROSTING, “WAS WHEN I I 
FROSTING S HAND IN 
MOUTH.” 
(Continued on page 14) 


MR. 
MRS. 





anna 
FERCY CROspy 
= =— 
—. c-; c= 
Designing Flapper (to eligible 
young man): WHEN YOU FIND A 
GIRL LIKE THE ONE YOUR MOTHER 
USED TO BE, YOU’LL MARRY HER? 
The Youth: NOT NECESSARILY. 
MOTHER SHOT FATHER. — 
(N. B.—She had to laugh at that.) 
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* VOTE FOR HELD! 


* 








John Held, LIFE 
Artist, Seeks 
Solon’s Seat 


“Snappier Covers for C’ngr’ss’n’l 
Record,” His Cry 


The Democrats in the vicinity of 
Westport, Connecticut, have nomi- 
nated John Held, Jr., artist, farmer 
and man, as their representative in 
Congress. (We're not just trying to 
be funny; they really have.) 

Mr. Held, 

Our Candidate when inter- 

, = viewed by a 
Lire reporter, 
intimated that 
the nomina- 
tion had come 
as a complete 
surprise 
to him. 

""a8 oe 
seems like a 
F wonder- 

Muray Photo 1U1 dream,” 

said the young 

genius who designed the Odd Num- 

ber cover. “I had thought about 

Congress—yes. I had also thought 

about the leper colony on Moro 

Island and the shower baths in the 
Vassar College gymnasium.” 

When pressed for a description of 
his platform, the man who painted 
the famous picture, “Goofy Over 
Horses” (see page 6), replied: 

“T intend to devote my attention first 
to the Congressional Record. Here 
is a magazine that needs new blood! 
It has struggled along for years (I 
forget how many) without ever get- 
ting « decent display on the news- 
stands. I’m going to put the Rec- 
ord over with a bang. I'll see that 
it publishes a gripping new serial 
by Arthur Somers Roche, some true 
confessions by internationally known 
writers and a limerick contest with 
big cash prizes. Yes—I'll do the 
covers myself,” he added modestly. 

“I also promise to make official 
Washington more collegiate,” con- 
tinued the Velasquez of Fairfield 
County. “Just wait till I have 
Senator Borah wearing a Fair Isle 


sweater, Oxford bags, and a béret!”’ 
“You know, Mr. Held,” suggested 
the Lire reporter, “it is just possible 


that you might actually be elected.” 
At this thought, the Young Master 
swooned prettily. 


7X va Fob (e), en: 14 he) *1 = 
THE HOUSE 


of cover that will appear on the Congressional 
Record if John Held is elected. VOTE FOR HELD! 


This is the t 
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WOW 


m 
SEE 


i 
Ali Baba: 


SESAME!” 


AND WHEN I SAID, “OPEN 
THE ROCK SPLIT WIDE 
OPEN. 
Hajji Baba: THAT WAS CERTAINLY 
SOME WISE CRACK. 


To a Snail 
ITTLE Snail, I often wonder 
When you wander, do you 
blunder? 
Shut in, are you ever knowing 
Where in thunder you are going? 


Or—and this should 
worry— 
At the pace with which you hurry, 
Do you, when you hit the trail, 
Ever get there, little Snail? 
George Mitchell. 


cause you 


A N Odd Number: 
Eleven. 


the Harvard 


Life 
A Tactless Acquaintance 
Meets Mr. Browning 


? ELLO, Ed...peach of a 
day, isn’t it?...Everything 


peaches with you? That’s 


good....What are you up to now, 


you old rascal? Come on, spill it— 
I won’t peach on you. ...How about 
a little trip to Long Peach, as 
my barber calls it?...Great card, 
my barber, you should know him. 
“‘Last-a night,’ he says, ‘de wife an’ 
I we go to da movin’-a peach, danna 
we come back, we peach in anna wash 
halla da dish.’...He makes elegant 
peach brandy, Ed....Did I get a 
bun on it, the other night? Oh, boy, 
a peacherino!...Too bad about that 
real-estate deal, Ed. The other 
fellow peach you 
to it, didn’t he? 
...Say, what do 
you know about 
Alexander? He's a 
great peacher, isn’t 
he?...Say, have 
you heard the one 
about Patand 
Mike?...Pat 
meets Mike, see? 
and he says, “Well, 





and peachabers...’ ” The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 


(At this point 
Mr. Browning en- 6 
ters his palatial 
motor car and is 
whirled mercifully 
away.) 

Henry William 
Hanemann. 


. THREE 
WAS LITTLE 
GANSETT 
FLIES, AND 

















DAYS 
TO CHOOSE 
TWEEN LONG BEACH AND SAMA- 
HARBOR 
THEY 

THEMSELVES. 
(Continued on page 32) of 





(consiieinan 
of a 
Friend 
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If We Made as Much of 
Other Data as We Do 
of Auto Statistics 


ALTIMORE, MD.—The 3.000- 
000th oyster was taken from the 
local beds to-day amid the plaudits 
of a vast multitude. Business was 
suspended. The oyster will be taken 
on tour through- 
out the United 
States under 
guard of a spe- 
cial platoon of 
Baltimore 
policemen. 
* * * 
Coney IsLanp 
—At a special 
session of the 
Business \Men’s 
Association _ to- 
day the presi- 
dent of the or- 
ganization 
announced that 
Coney Island 
hot - dog stands 
show an increase 
28.7% 
last year, giving 
this city the hot-dog stand leader- 
ship of the world and providing 1.6 
hot-dog stands for each permanent 
resident. Business was suspended in 


celebration of the announcement. 
* * & 





THERE 
BE- 


LATER 


THE 
FOR 


EXCEPT 
CHOSE 


over 


Boston—The shrieking of sirens 
on airplanes and the flashing of a 
gigantic 2,000,000 candle - power 
searchlight announced the produc- 
tion of the 100,000th glass eye by 
the I. C. U. Glass Eye Manufactur- 
ing Company, of this city. The eye 
has been placed in a platinum set- 
ting and will be presented to the 
Smithsonian Institution at Wash- 
ington. The I. C. U. Company is 
pushing ahead to further production 
records as it features its slogan of 
“Bigger and Better Glass Eyes.” 

F. H.W. 


EDTIME Story—A man is as 
cold as his feet. 
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Ruth: wHat pip You GO TO THE HOSPITAL FOR? 
Harry: APPENDICITIS. 
June: DID YOU GET IT? 


(Even Roy had to laugh at that one.) 


The Dictator Defeated 


M USSOLINI (“Il Duce”) was in the dumps. 

i"4 “Every newspaper which has opposed my policies 
has been suspended or subsidized,” he mourned. “All 
editorials and propaganda are dictated by me. My 
political foes have been banished. No anti-Fascist, 
from the highest to the lowest, dare raise his voice. 
Under my lash, the grandeur that was Rome is well on 


double jeopardy of Federal and State prosecution so 
that we usually manage to get him either coming or go- 
ing. We pay liberal rewards to snoopers for incrimi- 
nating evidence against their friends and neighbors. 
We draft the services of the Army, the Navy and the 
Marines. We inflict cruel and unusual punishments, 
forbidden by the Constitution, such as placing bootlegger 


its way to being restored. The Mediterranean is now 


an Italian lake. I have snubbed France; I have thumbed 
my nose at Spain; southeastern Europe trembles at my 


There is noth- 
ing left to accomplish.” 

“Liege lord,’ suggested his sec- 
retary timidly, “I understand Amer- 
ica is attempting a policy of 
suppression known as Pro- 
hibition. Why not step over 
there for a few pointers and 
maybe you could—” 

“My idea exactly!” 

snapped Il Duce (Mussolini). 
Being a man of action, he 
straightway took transporta- 
tion to the United States, be- 
ing met at the pier by none 
other than our national hero, 
Wayne B. Wheeler. 

“And how,” inquired Mus- 
solini, “do you achieve your 
ends? What methods do you 
employ >?” 


name. Woe is me! 


“Various,” replied Mr. 
Wheeler. “For example, we poison 
the alcohol from which intoxicating 
beverages might be made. We deny 
the defendant the right of trial by a 
jury of his peers. In the majority 
of States we place him under the 


First Japanese Wrestler: 1 THREW A 
BIG PARTY LAST NIGHT. 
Second Nance: aND WHAT WAS HIS 
NAME? 


(N.B.: That “finished” him for fair.) 


prisoners upon a diet of bread and water for long 
periods at a stretch. 
“Alas!” cried Mussolini in despair. “My people 


We—” 


would never tolerate such tyranny!” 

So saying, he dived off the wharf 

and earned the distinction of being 

the first man to swim the Atlantic 
and part of the Mediter- 
ranean. 


Tip Bliss. 


The Source of 
a Successful Author’s 
Greatest Inspirations 
ROCERY bill. 
Note overdue at bank. 
Installment due on auto- 
mobile. 
Laundry bill. 
Past-due installments on 
house and lot. 
Statement of amount still 
due on winter’s coal. 
Need of new winter ap- 
parel for self, wife and children. 
Demand for 1925 income tax. 


WOMAN is only a woman, but 
a good cigarette is her smoke. 
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HE voter who com- 

plained that Senator 
Wadsworth, after taking 
a bold stand, was pussy- 
footing about Prohibition 
had not read the speech 
he made at Corning on 
the evening of October 
17. In that address he 
said that what we want 
is temperance, whereas 
the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment and the Volstead 
Act, going far beyond 
that, represented between 
them an attempt to estab- 
lish total abstinence by legal com- 
pulsion among one hundred and ten 
million people. That is undoubtedly 
what the hard-and-fast prohibition- 
ists want, but there are not enough 
of them, and never were, to have 
carried the Amendment by the votes 
of people who understood what they 
were voting for. 

He said that the motive that car- 
ried the Eighteenth Amendment and 
the Volstead Act was determination 
to get rid of the saloon and the old- 
time privately conducted liquor traf- 
fic. As to that he said, “I don't 
blame them! No help of mine will 





ever be lent to bring back the 
saloon.” He said the Eighteenth 
Amendment was a reversal of the 


principle upon which the Constitu- 
tion was based in that it made for 
restraint of the people, whereas the 
bill of rights in the Constitution 
makes for restraint of the govern- 
ment. “We wanted,” he said, “‘to 
achieve temperance and we went too 
far. In our zeal we got an intem- 
perate measure, and I fear we have 
failed.” 

No doubt Mr. Wadsworth wanted 
to promote temperance as did others 





Crain Maxwetr, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


like him, but, as said, a lot of 
people wanted to promote compul- 
sory abstinence, and they got just 
what they wanted. 

Mr. Wadsworth wants to repeal 
the Amendment. That may become 
possible some time or other, but as a 
remedy it looks very far off. He does 
not talk much about modifying the 
Volstead Act, which is what Judge 
Wagner would do and which might 
possibly be done pretty soon. That 
would be only a palliative even if 
we got it; but it would be something 
and it might help. Mr. Wadsworth 
did not say so, and Judge Wagner 
does not say so, but we are more 
likely to get relief by avoiding en- 
forcement than we are by repealing 
the Volstead Act or the Amendment. 
After a while, if our politicians per- 
ceive that active enforcement of the 
anti-rum legislation in districts 
where it is unpopular does not pay, 
Congress may starve it out. 


O far as the rum record goes Mr. 

Wadsworth is good enough to 
vote for, but he is an eminent and 
faithful Republican and _ supports 
the policies or lack of policy of his 
party in the Government, and voters 
hereabout do not all approve of those 
policies and a great many of them 
will prefer to vote for a Democrat. 
If Mr. Wadsworth is re-elected he 
should show increase of wisdom as 
a consequence of his campaign. Just 
now nothing that is charged against 
the Republican Party seems to shake 
its hold on power; but one can 
imagine the time coming (perhaps) 
when it will be arraigned as the 





party responsible for a government 
that repudiated the War. Mr. Wij. 
son saw us the best-praised and the 
best-loved nation in the world. Mr 
Coolidge sees us the worst-damned 
and most disliked of all nations. 
That in itself is not necessarily to 
our spiritual disadvantage, but the 
reasons for it will first or last be 
examined in colder blood than they 
can be now, and in so far as we shall 
seem to have deserved the dislike 
that we excite, that will be written 
down black against the party that 
contrived that damage. 

Nothing seems to matter now but 
prosperity. Mr. Hoover said so in 
a campaign speech here the other 
night. But in truth a lot of other 
things do matter, and in the long run 
they are going to count. 





UCEEN 


MARIE, if she reads 

our newspapers, may feel that 
we are inordinately exercised over a 
visit from a Queen of a European 
country. She may think us rather 
a delirious people. Her Good 
Majesty should not judge us, how- 
ever, by the headlines in our daily 
papers. There have to be these 
headlines. There has to be reading 
matter in the newspapers to carry 
the more profitable communications. 
What the headlines are about seems 
to make no great difference. We 
get them daily. Politics furnishes 
stories for some of them; fluctuations 
of affection between movie characters 
or others furnish others; robberies 
furnish a good many; murders and 
hold-ups many more. 

Let us hope then that the Queen 
will realize that the details of her 
visit to us make more decorous read- 
ing at least than what our reading 
public usually finds in the papers it 
takes in. The American public is 
probably not so crazy as she might 
think. These are not authentic fits 
that it seems to be throwing. They 
proceed from the necessities of our 
active press. 

All the same, the Queen is worth 
talking about, a lively-minded, gra 
cious and able woman whose visit is 
a message of good will from 
Europe at a time when such mes- 
sages are scarce. 


E. S. Martin. 








“Show Me the Way to Go Home” 








SESSION OF THE COUNCIL OF Specially held to celebrate the first 
THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS — ten years of absolute Peace on 
NOVEMBER 11, 1930 Earth and Good Will Toward Men 





THE MEETING, COMPOSED OF PAINLE ¥ BRIAND, CLEMENCEAU, STRESEMANN, LUTHER, 
CHAMBERLAIN, DE VALERA, ABD-EL-KRIM, TROTSKY AND A FULL REPRESENTATION OF 
ALL THE NATIONS OF THE EARTH, IS OPENED BY SENATOR BORAH WITH A READING OF 
THE ANNOUNCEMENT THAT THE UNITED STATES HAS CANCELLED THE FOREIGN DEBT. 








20 


Ei 





tdent 








Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 

An American Tragedy. Longacre—Reviewe 
in this issue. 

Autumn Fire. Alaw—To be reviewed later 

Black Boy. Comed Che story of a colored 
prizefighter’s rise and fall made vivid by the 
personality of Paul Robesor 

The Captive. /mpire—aA side of the sex prob- 
em hitherto reserved for clinics mad 
into a dignified and dramatic play. 
Helen Menken, Basil Rathbone and 
thers equally good. 

Deep River. Jmperial—New Orlean 

for F ; 


the scene for Frank Harling’s 


j 








which « 4ins so harmin 
and he which ) quite 
come off. 
The Donovan Affair. Fuliton—Giving 
1 detective a full evening suspecting in- 





ocent people of 
who really did it. 
The House of Ussher. \/ayfair—All 
ght, Dut no more 
The Humble. Greenwich 
To be reviewed next week. 

The Immortal Thief. //ampden's— 
Walter Hampden as an acting thief. 
rhe scene is Golgotha. 

The Jeweled Tree. Forty- Eighth St. 
Good and tiresome. 

Juarez and Maximilian. Guild—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Just Life. Moro Marjorie Ram- 
beau in something pretty terrible. 
The Ladder. \fansfield—To be re- 


vi 


We forget 


Ti 


Village— 


ewed iater. 

Loose Ends. Rifs—To be reviewed 
Lulu Belle. Belasco—The career of a 
‘ 1 dancer who found the way of the 


fairly ea until the last 





act. zen it her best, assisted 
by Henry Hull 

The Noose. 
viewed later. 

The Pearl of Great Price. Century— 
With Amelia Bingham, Effie Shannon, 
Julia Hoyt and others. To be reviewed 
later. 

Saturday Night. 
Eva .e Gallienne’ 
tre’s first production. 
later. 

Sex. Daly'’s—Just nothing at all. 

The Shanghai Gesture. Forty-Sixth 
Si.i—Feverish goings-on in a Chinese 

he personal supervision 


Hudson—To be re- 


Fourteenth St.— 
repertory thea- 
To be reviewed 


brothel, under th 
of Florence Reed. 
The Woman Disputed. Forresi—A 
1elodrama of war-time love and virtue; 
theatrical but effective, thanks to Ann 
llarding and Lowell Sherman. 
Yellow. National—Not the best 


th town 


Comedy and Things Like 
That 


continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Fanny. Lyceum——Fannie Brice her old self 
again in a play in which she should be some- 


body else 


Gentle Grafters. Music Box—With Katharine 


Alexander. o be reviewed later. 


Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square— 
June Walker, Edna Hibbard and G. P. Huntley 


in a good evening of ribald fun. 
God Loves Us. 
viewed next week, 





Maxine Elliott's—To be re- 


out—they alternate this with ‘*The Little Clay 
Cart,” which has no bed. 

The Little Spitfire. Cort—Involving one of 
those cute little girls who ought to be publicly 
beheaded. : 
Loose Ankles. Biltmore—Partly amusing, 
partly not. A good lesson for ladies who rent 
their dancing partners. 

On Approval. Gaiety—Entertaining Lonsdak 
comedy, with Wallace Eddinger and a fine sma] 
cast. To be reviewed next week. 

Sure-Fire. !aldor/—To be reviewed 
later. 

They All Want Something. Wal- 
lack's—Mr. Tilden could probably r 
more money under the guidance of 
Mr. Pyle. 

Two Girls Wanted. Litile—Pleasant. 

We Americans. Harris—Well-d 
comedy of melting-pot problems. T 
reviewed next week. 

White Wings. Booith—An entirely 
delightful fantasy dealing with the 
significant passing of the Horse—among 
other things. Winifred Lenihan, Tom 
Powers, William Norris and N 
Kerrigan 
week 











To be reviewed in full next 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. Belmont—A small but 
superior revue. Lew Brice and Roy 
Atwell. 

Castles in the Air. Selwyn—Very 
good of its kind—which is legion. Vivi- 
enne Segal and Bernard Granville. 

Countess Maritza. Shubert—An elab- 
orate opus from Vienna, with a_high- 
class score and Yvonne D'Arle, George 
Hassell and Walter Woolf. 

Criss-Cross. Globe—Fred Stone in a 
Fred Stone show. 

The Girl Friend. Vanderbili—One of 
the oldest, but also one of the best, 
scores in town. With Puck and White. 

The Great Temptations. Winter Gar- 
den—Regular Winter Garden stuff— 
only better. Jack Benny helps, 

Happy-Go-Lucky. Liberty—A fair) 
tepid evening. Taylor Holmes and Lina 
Abarbane!! 

Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker- 
Eddie Dowling in a regulation m 
show, with good dancing—especially 
Florence O’Denishawn’s. 

Tolanthe. 
itself. 

Katja. Forty-Fourt! 
viewed later. 

Naughty Riquette. (osmopolitan-— 

he customary \ 

A Night in Paris. Jolson—Diverting 
revuc. 

Queen High. A mbassador—Good all- 
around musical comedy, with Luella 
Gear, nk McIntyre and Charl 





Plymouth—In a class 


itzvin 


K. 















Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—If we 
had owned one per cent. of this show, we 
wouldn't have to be thinking up littl 
things to say about it each week. In- 
stead we'd be—guess where! On the 
Riviera! Yes, sir, on the Riviera, \ 
notorious figure among the gaming re- 
sorts of the Céle d’ Asur. Or even 
half of one per cent. 

At Mrs. Beam’s. Garrick—Still an amusing 
picture of a London boarding-house in a ferment. 

The Blonde Sinner. Frolic—We can't tell you 
how unimportant this is. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—If you can get into 
this, you will see the best show in town to date 
(October 21). 

Daisy Mayme. Playhouse—George Kelly's 
new play. To be reviewed later. 


Spiritualist Medium (in a low voice): THE 


FLOPPING, WHAT’LL I po? 


Voice (from the Great Beyond): Go INTO your 
TRANCE, SISTER, GO INTO YOUR TRANCE. 


Henry—Behave! Bayes—John Cumberland not 
so funny as he ought to be. 

If I Was Rich. Eltinge—A type comedy of 
middle-class ups and downs, given distinction by 
Joe Laurie, Jr. 

The Judge’s Husband. Forty- Ninth St.—The 
old William Hodge business. 

The Lion Tamer. Neighborhood—Smart French 
satire, including an off-stage bed. Note—Watch 


Ruggles. 
Raquel Meller. Henry Miller's—Re- 
turn engagement of our Dream Girl. 
The Ramblers. Lvyric—The good old 
burlesquing of Clark and McCullough 
Scandals of 10926, 1 pollo—Georg 
White's best show, which is saying a lot 
Sunny. New Amsterdam—And ther 
you can always see this again, you know 
The Vagabond King. 
good and very loud, 
Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Julius Tannen, 
Moran and Mack, and Dale and Clark, in a 
revue which ought to be better but which is 
probably good enough, 
The Wild Rose. Martin Beck—With William 
Collier, Joseph Santley and Desirée Ellinger. 
To be reviewed next week, 


ACT’S 
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Thistles from a Thistle-Bush 
Wi: are usually quite prepared to be proven wrong 


in our opinions, because we usually are wrong, 
but in the matter of the dramatization of 
s “An American Tragedy” all the expert testi- 
ny in the world can not shake us from our belief that 
heavy-handed, obvious, badly done play. Just 
: kind of play, in fact, that the novel deserved. 
Mr. Acarney had a tough job to make a drama out 
‘ those two volumes jammed full of stereotype, news- 


ese i 


is a 


aper-clippings and old cigar-wrappers. Dreiser got 
iis efivcts through sheer tonnage. Mr. Kearney had 
io let pcople go home to bed at the end of two and a half 
hours. ‘he fact that he sends some of them home crying 
after his hero has been led off to the electric chair is no 
credit to him or to the acting. People are going to cry 
when a young boy is led off to be killed, no matter if the 
scene is tacked on the end of “Charley’s Aunt.” Any- 
body can make people cry that way, so long as he doesn’t 
dress his hero up in a kilt and redden his nose. And 


even then you will get quite a bit of sniffling. 

Here is a play without one line of distinction, one 
touch of subtlety, one bit of acting which is anything 
more than adequate, and, in the last ten minutes, by 
utilizing a trick as old and as sure-fire as dispossessing 
Grandpa and Grandma from their cottage, crawling un- 


| der the tape in the guise of a powerful drama of human 


emotions. We could get pretty sore thinking about it. 


In fact, we are. 
aS 


jest as in the book Dreiser took no chances on his 

readers’ ever having read a book before, making it 
incumbent on him to wave a red lantern four blocks be- 
fore a character acted and a green one four blocks after, 
so in the play we find the boys and girls signaling the 
gradual approach of their emotions in plenty of time for 
you to slip out and have a smoke before their fruition. 
In fact, you could spend most of your time in the 
smoking-room and still have a pretty good idea of how 


tet 


| things were working out upstairs. 


| paper story to drown Roberta. 


For example, Morgan Farley—who is about as suited 
for the réle of the baffled bell-hop as the young John 
Keats would have been—has a big scene on a couch (all 
the big scenes are played on couches, accompanied by 
sufficient heavy breathing to sail a small boat clear across 
Central Park pond) in which he is inspired by a news- 
To most adults in the 
audience the birth of the evil idea is evident at once. 
But Mr. Farley, lest there should be some mistake, is 
forced to carry on a remarkable dialogue with himself, 


21 


with illustrated slides showing the workings of his mind, 
until the wonder is that the victim herself didn’t hear 
him and take the next train for Canada. 

The same grammar-school tactics followed 
throughout, from the very first scene to the one where 
Clyde, immediately on being convicted by the jury, rises 
from his seat and dictates a telegram to his mother, 
specifying everything except whether it is to be sent as 
a straight wire or a night letter. 


are 








REISER has been called our pioneer modernist and 

doubtless the play, because of an explicit seduction 
scene and a clinical conference with an abortionist, will 
be classified as highly modern realism. But all the sex- 
ual interpolations in the world can not alter Dreiser's 
kinship to Horatio Alger or remove the play from the 
category of old-fashioned hit-and-run dramaturgy. 


Horatio Alger and “Frank the Young Naturalist” have 
always had a wide appeal, and probably always will, 
but let us have no more to-do alout their or “An Amer- 
being Great Stuff. 


ican Tragedy’s 





O* the other hand, we can not share the ennui with 
which some of the reviewers sat through the Theatre 
Guild’s presentation of Werfel’s “Juarez and Maxi- 
milian.”” We did not see this on the opening night and 
the performance is said to have profited greatly by cer- 
tain destructive criticisms that were made. But, later 
in the week, it seemed to us to be a highly effective and 
moving account of the historic failure of one man to 
combine Christianity with empire-building. It may have 
been the 1865 frock-coat, but we were conscious through- 
out, in the sensitive performance of Mr. Lunt, of the 
presence of a futile and inexperienced Lincoln. 
Devoted followers of this page, by turning to their 
files for 1925, will discover that we were not crazy about 
“Jaurez und Mazimilian” when we saw it in Reinhardt’s 
Theatre in Der Josephstadt in Vienna. EB may have 
been that our Harvard German wasn’t up to the occasion, 
but we are also sure that the Guild company, with Alfred 
Lunt, Clare Eames, Arnold Daly, Edward G. Robinson 
and Margalo Gillmore, did much better by it than the 
Max Reinhardt stock-company. And the next time the 
Salzburg Sage comes to America, he might well take a 
look at Lee Simonson’s settings. Robert Benchley. 





The Price 


HAVE never told what happened 

that night we missed the last 
train from the beach. She was a 
fair, innocent little slip of a girl. 
It was years ago. She is married 
now. Of course I never told him. 
I wonder if she ever did? After all, 
there was no reason why she 
shouldn’t have told him. He could 
hardly have minded very much. It 
was simply that I had to pay seven 
dollars and eighty-five cents for a 
taxi to get us back to town. 


William Sanford. 








Grace: 1 HEAR THAT GRACE WON 
A LOVING CUP LAST NIGHT. 
(Continued in the second column 
to the right.) 


: 7 % 
Give me y® Manne | 


who smoakes a | 


Ser atb mane 


ee 


Odd Versions 
NEVER put off till to-morrow 
never comes. 
* * * 
There’s no time like the present 
company is always excepted. 
7 * * 
To thine own self be true love 
never runs smooth. 
* * * 
If this be treason make the most 
of every minute. 
* * * 
Footprints on the sands of time 
and tide wait for no man. 
* * * 

A straight line is the shortest dis- 
tance makes the heart grow fonder. 
* * * 

It’s an ill wind blows nobody good 
is oft interred with their bones. 
* * * 
Everybody’s business is nobody’s 
business is business. 
Wayne G. Haisley. 


Careless 
PASSENGER: Why did you run 
over that dummy policeman? 

Mororist: Was that a dummy? 
I thought it was a real one. 





Newspaper English 
(What’s the Dictionary Between 
Circulation Managers?) 
OON EDITION 9 AM. 
AFTERNOON EpiTion...10 a.m. 
Late AFTERNOON Epirion..11 A.M. 
Evenine Epirion > M. 
Finat Eventne Epition.... 1 P.M. 
Finat Eprrion 2 PM. 
Last Finat Epition } P.M. 
Compete Finau Epirtion... 4 P.M. 
Finat Frnau Epritrion 5 P.M. 
Last CoMpPLETE FINAL 
TION 
MornNING 


Epr- 
) P.M. 
EpITIon.. 














(Continued from the second col- 
umn to the left.) 
Grace: AND WHEN DID THEY 
START GIVING PRIZES FOR THAT? 
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Lo! the Poor Indian 


H E lived in no hovel, squatting 
disconsolately in a _ grimy, 
flea-bitten blanket, drinking whisky 
that would poison a white man, 
brooding on the 
past glories of his 
race, dying slowly 
of the miserable 
degradation into 
which he had been 
forced by the su- 
perior civilization 
of his conquerors. 
Proudly he 
midst rich 
settings, sur- 
rounded by price- 
objects of 
virtu—early 
American glas s- 
Colonial 
highboys, ladder- 
back chairs, 
stretcher tables of 
fruit old 
spode, joint stools 
and soft-shining pewter. The house 
his head was valued at many 
thousands; it was filled with every- 


stood 


less 


ware. DEPUTIES MR. 


W ood, 


over 


The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
’ 8. NEXT DAY IN THE CHAMBER OF 
FROSTING 
AN ovation. “Ein Bon @uf” was 
WHAT THEY CALLED HIM, OR THOSE 
WORDS EXACTLY. 
(Continued to the Southeast) 


thing desirable. Great white ladies 
fawned at his feet. He intercepted 
the envious glances of millionaires. 
About him was every evidence of 
luxury and refine- 
ment, and with it 
all he retained the 
simple, stalwart, 
even ingenuous 
air with which he 
had been created. 

He was one of 
the few remaining 
cigar-store wooden 
Indians, and he 
had been snapped 
up by a rich and 
enthusiastic co l- 
lector. 





RECEIVED 


Provided ! 
TH E representa- 
the 


tives from 
different churches 
of the town ap- 
proached an old conservative min- 
ister with the purpose of urging 
him to agree to having all the 
churches go together. 





Che Editors of 
y ife 
beg to announce that 
this ts 


ational Apple Week 





= 


“All right,” he finally 
consented, “I’m willing, 
provided I can be the 
pastor of that church.” 


ANAGER: Why did 
that flame swallower 
complain about that to- 
bacco you sold him the 
other day? 
Crerxk: He 
burnt his mouth. 


says it 











—s rrr 
a, 


<A 
Keeper: YES, SIR. IN THE 
SOME OF THE INMATES THOUGHT 
THEY WAS NAPOLEON, SOME ALEX- 
ANDER THE GREAT, SOME COLUMBUS, 
SOME HANNIBAL, SOME THE DUKE 
WELLINGTON. NOW THEY ALL THINK 
THEY ARE MUSSOLINI, 


ty, 


OLD DAYS 


OFr 


Pleasant Dreams 
SUGGESTED slogan for the pub- 
 lishers of “The World of Wil- 
Clissold,”’ H. G. Wells’s new 
in three volumes: “Read 
and sleep!” 


liam 


novel "em 


The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
9. IT NOW BEGAN TO BE 
MR. AND MRS. FROSTING TO THINK 
ABOUT GETTING HOME. BUT HOW? 
THE RIVER WAS FULL OF ICE! 
(Continued on page 24) 


TIME FOR 





Life 


Where That Extra $27.39 Comes From 
Or, Jack Without Tears 


IRLS, do you want to make 
(; a little pin money? Don't 
all answer at once, and stop 
shoving! Look over the hints be- 
low; and if you 
can’t equal or bet- 
ter the success 
enjoyed by your 
enterprising — sis- 
ters, why, I'm 
ashamed of every 
last one of you— 
that’s what I am! 
M. K. S. writes: 
“IT am a moder- 
ately strong swim- 
mer, and a little 
jaunt out to Rum 
Row on a_ sun- 
shiny day is prac- 
tically nothing to 
me. Once there, I 
load up with a 
few cases of you- 
know - what and 
swim back. With 
the help of 
father’s car, I r 


coat was only fit for a duster. Then 


I hit upon the plan of recondition- 
ing derricks. I fitted up our spare 
room as sort of a machine shop and 
bought a package 

of hairpins and 

set to work. I 

find you can re- 

condition the av- 

erage derrick in a 

few odd_ hours, 

and with a fresh 

coat of paint and 

a few pink rib- 

bons it is as good 

as new—that is, 

if you don’t go 

around and look 

at it from the 

back. Perhaps 

you have seen 

some of my 

‘babies,’ as I call 

them, puffing 

away, reliving a 

useful life, each 

nr one in itself an 


Lor" ad for what a 











“SoC 


find no difficulty 
in disposing of it 
to my friends. 
Of course you 
may lose a dear 
friend now and 
then, but for a 
girl that makes friends easily, I 
don’t know of a more refined way 
of picking up a little ‘easy spon- 
dulicks.” Try it yourself and see 
how the orders come in.” 

“I was nearly desperate,” writes 
N. G. F., “and my last year’s sable 


His 


Sister: 1 


x 


Mr. Eisman: WHAT DO YOU THINK 
OF PRESIDENT COOLIDGE’S SPEECH? 
DIDN’T 
HAD REGAINED IT. 


(Reprinted by request.) 


girl with light, 
quick fingers can 
do.” 

“Have you ever 
thought of how 
many people have 
pet turtles, yet 


a 


KNOW HE 


won't trouble to exercise them? I 


found that my turtle-loving neigh- 
bors were only too glad to have 
some one take them out for a daily 
walk, and what’s more, pay good 


ON a iL 


money for the service. So now | 
have twelve or more of the dear 
things, and three expected in the 
spring. With each on his or her 
little leash, we do have the most 
glorious romps! You should see ys 
all wound up in a traffic jam! Even 
if I weren't getting any money for 
it (and I am—don’t forget that for 
a minute), it would repay me just 
to see the fat, rosy cheeks and 
merry, sparkling eyes I have built 
up on my little charges.”—( Mrs.) 
Annie M. Kraus. 


The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
10. “If yoU HAD TAKEN MY ADVICE 
AND HAD A BOY INSTEAD OF A GIRL,” 
SAID MR. FROSTING, “THIS NEVER 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED.” 
(Continued on page 25) 


my BE last time I 
nie 


, you were 
with a front tooth.” 
“Oh, that came out all right.” 


saw you, Min- 
having trouble 
= 





——s 


Announcer: WE ARE NOW ENTERING LITTLE NECK, HOME OF THE FAMOUS CLAM, 
Unidentified Voice in a Rear Seat: 1 WONDER TO WHOM HE IS REFERRING. 




















Great Tabloid Moments 
I 
A Roe 


HE 
T! 


m in the Emperor’s Palace 
EMPRESS: A nice fool 
! made 

your- 
this af- 
at 
Circus 


out of 
self 
ternoon 
the 
Maximus. 
Whatever 
made you 
spare that 
mise 
able Chris- 
tian slave? 


r- 


CALIGULA 
(simply): 
Her lions 
appealed to 
me. 


11. 
DOVER VOWING 
MAY, THEY 
CITING VACATION 
THEY WOULD 
DITTO. 


j 


(1 hollow 
la u ¢ h 
verberates 
through the 
Cat ymbs.) 


re- 


II 
Lake Erie by Moonlight 

CommoporE Perry: Don't give 
up the ship, boys. 

Joun Paut Gonpstein (Yeo- 
man Iirst Class): But, Commo- 
dore, suppose they make us a good 
offer for it? 

(.1t this point everybody takes 
off his or her mask and all go in 
to su pper.) 


The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
AND 80 THEY 
THAT, COME 
HAD HAD 
AND 
LONG 
(The End—and it’s about 
time, too.) 





Second Co-Ed: wnat pO You THINK OF 
THESE NEW BASQUE CAPS THE FELLOWS ARE 
WEARING? 

First Co-Ed: 1 THINK THEY’RE THE BERETS. 
(Note: Really to “get” this joke you have 
to know something of French. The word 
“bérets” is pronounced “berrays,” and if you 
say it quickly enough, with just the proper 
slur, it will sound like “berries.” If you 
knew all this in the first place, you can dis- 
count this paragraph. Anyway, it isn’t a 

very good jook, at best.) 


, 


Women at Their Worst 
OU: And did you enjoy Egypt? 
Sue: Well, you see, I’m on a strict diet. 
At eight I take a small glass of sauerkraut 
juice—then for breakfast I have two slices 
of whole wheat toast, a poached egg and a 
cup of hot milk. Then at 
ten o'clock 
You: They say Cairo’s 
an awfully interesting 
place 
Sue: Nonsense — the 
spinach is disgusting. Why, 
you can't get good spinach 
in Egypt for love or money, 
and I’m on a very strict 
diet. I was simply driven 
out of Egypt because of the 
spinach. But as I was say- 
ing—at ten o'clock 
You: How was 
Persia? 
SHE: 


RETURNED TO 
WHAT 
A MOST EX- 
ONE THAT 
REMEMBER. 


I was 
never so disap- 
pointed in my life. 
You simply can’t 
get decent butter 
or fresh  vege- 
tables there. Now for instance 
—I’m accustomed to having two 
well-done lamb chops, three 
ounces of mashed turnips and a 
slice of gluten toast for my lunch- 
eon. But there wasn’t a single 
slice of gluten toast to be had in 
all 
You: 
suffered ! 
Sue: 


How you must have 


Why, I was a nervous 








Ni 
} j 
fj ” 
= =e 
wreck by the time we reached 
India. Oh, but India’s a delight- 
ful place—I've never tasted such 
delicious salads as we 
Caleutta, or was it Madras? 
They're a great race. Nobody 
in the world can poach eggs like 
a Hindu! But as I was saying 
—at ten o'clock I take two 
ounces of crisply baked——— 

You: Balloon soup! 

Robert Lord. 


got in 


Soft Soap 
as 6 


M Olive?” 


“Not on your Life Buoy!” 
“Then I am out of Lux!” 


read your Palm 


““TAMBO, WHY IS A BURGLAR’S WIFE’S HUS- 

BAND LIKE A CIRCULATIN’ LETTAH?’ 
“AH DON’ KNOW, MISTAH BONES. 
BURGLAR’S WIFE’S 


WHY IS A 
HUSBAND LIKE A CIR- 
CULATIN’ LETTAH?” 


“BECAUSE HE’S AROUND ROBBIN’.” 





“The Temptress” 


HERE has been a rumor going 

the rounds to the effect that the 

editor of this department is 
afflicted with malignant senility. I 
have heard the phrase, “hardening 
of the critical arteries,” applied to 
my work. I am getting on, and a 
new generation of critics is arising 
to wave the red flag of rebellion 
through the well-ordered streets of 
Hollywood. 

Well—let it be so. I shall retire 
to my den and, my faithful old St. 
Bernard at my side, shall gaze into 
the dying embers and muse on the 
days when I and the art of motion- 
pictures were young. But before I 
effect this- retreat, I just want to go 
on record as saying that Greta 
Garbo, in “The Temptress,” knocked 
me for a loop. 


HAD seen Miss Garbo once be- 

fore, in “The Torrent,” and had 
been mildly impressed by her visual 
effectiveness. In “The Temptress,” 
however, this effectiveness proves 
positively devastating. She may not 
be the best actress on the screen—I 
am powerless to formulate an opin- 
ion on her dramatic technique—but 
there is no room for argument as 
to the efficacy of her allure. 

Miss Garbo is cast here in an 





obvious vampire réle in an obvious 
vampire melodrama. She is supposed 
to ruin one strong man after another, 
until she collides with that immov- 
ably virtuous object which ulti- 
mately obstructs the paths of all bad 
women on the screen. 

Thus situated, Miss Garbo yields 
not an inch to the rubber-stamped, 
blue-printed traditions. She man- 
ages to remain real, and, in doing 
so, makes the surrounding story, and 
the surrounding cast, look indescrib- 
ably silly. Which is just as they 
should look. 

“The Temptress” is a lavish, lux- 
urious picture, with all known forms 
of audience appeal; some of its 
scenes, as directed by Fred Niblo, 
are good. It would, however, be 
pretty dreadful were it not for the 
individual and unassisted efforts of 
Greta Garbo, who qualifies herewith 
as the official Dream Princess of the 
Silent Drama Department of Lire. 


“Kid Boots” 
"[ HE wide-eyed Eddie Cantor has 


entered the picture “game” and, 
unlike many of his brethren of the 
musical comedy world, has made 
good in a big way on the screen. 

“Kid Boots” is an exceedingly 
comic picture, in which Mr. Cantor 
himself by no means plays a lone 


hand. He is fine, and so is Clara 
Bow, and so are the innumerable 
gags developed by the director, 
Frank Tuttle. 

There is littie else to be said about 
“Kid Boots,”. except that it has a 
plot which, if not always visible to 
the naked eye, is still a plot. 


“The Ace of Cads” 

UTHER REED, who directed 

Adolphe Menjou in “The Ace of 
Cads,” had never directed a picture 
before; indeed, the results of his 
labors on this film justify the sus- 
picion that he had never even seen a 
picture before—at least, not for ten 
years or so. 

“The Ace of Cads” is as thor- 
oughly inexpert a piece of work as I 
have viewed since I forget when. In 
photography, lighting, composition 
and construction it resembles one of 
those screamingly amusing home- 
made movies that one shows to the 
guests after dinner. Even the adroit 
Mr. Menjou is allowed to look 
amateurish and clumsy at times. 

The story for this masterpiece, by 
the way, was prepared by Michael 
Arlen, who used to write 
quaint, lavender-scented novels that 
dear Grandma read when she was a 
girl. 


those 


. E. Sherwood. 





The Better "Ole. Syd Chaplin as Old 
sill in a rousing slapstick comedy of the 
Tommies behind the front. 

Gigolo. Post-war upheavals in Paris, 
enlivened by the splendid work of Rod 
La Rocque. 

It Must Be Love. Colleen Moore is 
in it, so it must be good. 

Tin Gods. Thomas Meighan and 
Renée Adorée are excellent in one of 
those “gripping” dramas. 

The Waning Sex. Making merry at 
the expense of the emancipated woman— 
and not so very merry, at that. 

You’d Be Surprised. Raymond Grif- 
fith has some great moments in this, but 
they are too far apart. 


Diplomacy. Deep-dyed intrigue of the 
E. Phillips Oppenheim school, directed by 
Marshall Neilan. 

Hold That Lion. Douglas MacLean 
in a series of strenuous antics, most of 
which are funny. 

The Strong Man. Harry Langdon is 
literally above praise. 

So This Is Paris. A bit too much 
effort by Ernst Lubitsch to be dazzlingly 
clever. 

Don Juan. John Barrymore gets a 
half-nelson on Lucrezia Borgia. 

The Show-Off. An honorable achieve- 
ment by Ford Sterling, as star, and Mal- 
colm St. Clair, as director. 


Recent Developments 


Battling Butler. A ring-side rough- 
house, with Buster Keaton ffnnier than 
ever. ; 

Mare Nostrum. In case you had ior- 
gotten about those nasty U-boats, here 
they are again. 

One Minute to Play. Red Gra 
the first athlete that ever made g 
the screen. 


Ben-Hur. 


nge as 
od on 


A great deal of scenery, 
with Ramon Novarro at the bottom of it. 
Aloma of the South Seas. Gilda 
Gray’s appearance in this ought to do a 
lot to stimulate the sale of pipe tobacco 
Beau Geste, The Scarlet Letter, 
The Black Pirate, Variety and The 
Big Parade. Still the best available. 




















Have your Kodak ready 
Five weeks from now—five years from 


now—the pictures you make of the fun 
today will furnish the fun again. 


Autographic Kodaks, $5 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y, rie Kodek city 
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This digestive aid 
knows when 
to stop! 


O relieveafter-dinner distress, many people 
takealkalies likesoda bicarbonateand prep- 


arations containing it. And they get the relief 


they want, because these chemicals neutralize 
the. acidity that usually causes indigestion, 
heart-burn and flatulence. 


But the drawback to alkalies of this class is 
that they don’t know when to “call ita day.” 
After they overcome the hyperacidity, they 
keep right on working. Unless you know ex- 
actly the right amount to take, they are apt to 
alkalize the contents of the stomach. 


And that is a great handicap to normal diges- 
tion, for the stomach should be slightly acid 
(1-5 of 1 percent) properly to perform its work. 


Gastrogen Tablets are free 
from this objection 


The commendable thing about Gastrogen Tab- 
lets is that no matter how many you take, they 
do just one thing—neutralize the acidity that 
causes your discomfort. Then they stop. They 
can't possibly alkalize your stomach. Any ex- 
cess that you might take simply passes harm- 
lessly and unchanged through the system. 


So, next time you feel uncomfortable after 





eating, try Gastrogen Tablets. They are mild, | 


effective and 100 per cent harmless. They 


quickly quell digestive disturbance—within 15 | 


to 20 minutes. They are aromatically pleasant 
to taste, and they are surprisingly good for 
sweetening the breath. 


Your druggist has them in handy 
pocket tins of 15 tablets for 20c; also 
in cabinet size bottles of 60 tablets for 
60c. If you wish to try them before you 
buy them, send the coupon for free 
introductory packet of 6 tablets 


GASTROGEN 
OMblets 


© Bristol-Myers Co., 1926 


| 





Life and Letters 


THE highest praise goes herewith 

to Louis Bromfield for “Early 
Autumn” (Stokes), the third of the 
series of novels wherein he plans to 
present American life in its various 
phases against the backgrounds of 
their respective traditions. He has 
the advantage of having made a 
beautiful beginning in ““The Green 
Bay Tree,” whose lovely Lily Shane 
stands up well beside Galsworthy’s 
Irene Forsyte in the calendar of al- 
luring ladies; “Possession” carried 
on well, transplanting quite a differ- 
ent product of the Western Reserve 
to Paris and other Continental 
points. Now comes “Early Autumn,” 
which shows all that can happen to 
a bride from Chicago who must live 
out her life in Back Bay. It is not 
to be imagined that ali the choicer 
inhabitants of Boston are like the 
Pentland family, but the antipathy 
which Mr. Bromfield holds towards 
some of their ideals and convictions 
helps him to make his heroine stand 
gloriously alive in the midst of her 
unsympathetic environment. He 
even allows Sabine Callendar to 
come back from ‘Possession’ to 
make her relatives uncomfortable, 
and he gallantly reseues Olivia 
Pentland’s daughter from her 
mother’s fate by marrying her off 
to Lily Shane’s illegitimate 
“Early Autumn” is a study in re- 
pression and the story of a lady. It 
awakens curiosity as to where Mr. 
Bromfield will look for his next 
American “panel.” 


son. 


“FRNHE BAD SAMARITAN,” by 
Justin Sturm (Harper), is the 
kind of novel which makes de- 
tective stories stack up so creditably. 
I mention it at all only because I 
was tricked into reading it by its ex- 
cellent title and by an arresting open- 
ing sentence. After five incoherent 
and unrelated chapters, the plot is 
given over in a sophomorically flip- 
pant way to one of the most painful 
and serious situations in life, a young 
woman’s justifiable dissatisfaction 
with her marriage. The whole thing 
was so utterly ridiculous that I fin- 
ished in perfect accord with the 
final sentence of the blurb on the 
jacket, which ran: “Mr. Sturm 
should be read—and watched.” 


Baird Leonard. 


High Art 
MAN-ABOUT-TOWN: It’s quite 


the best portrait you've done, 
old man; but somehow it doesn’t 
seem a perfect likeness of Miss Van 
Tinkle. 
Artist: I know, but I rather had 
to idealize the knees a bit. 
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Contentment 
in Every Draw— 
Cards or Tobacco 


A new slant on pipe-smoking content. 
ment is brought to light by Mr. W. H. 
Doughty, a furniture dealer of Green. 
ville, Tenn. 


Read what he writes: 


Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 
My dear Sirs: 

For twenty years I have been en 
in retailing furniture. On rainy day 
partner and I call up some of our f; 
and invite them down to a little 
game. 


iged 
my 
ends 


er 


In this melange of our selection there 
happened to be a fellow by the name of 
Austine—a tobacco dealer. This fellow 
Austine was a most consistent loser—but 
losing never seemed to affect his morale. 

His conduct became a study with 
My winning and losing moods wer 
flected in my actions. When winr 
was the good fellow. When losing | 
the grouch. All this time I notice 
Austine, the tobacco dealer, sitting 
unperturbed, pulling away on his ; 
contented—winning or losing. 

Finally I put the matter up to Mr. 
Austine for a solution. He said, ‘Major 
(my poker title by brevet), there no 
mystery to that—-my contentment is due 
to the tobacco I smoke. When I need 
a friend in poker or business—Edgeworth 
has never failed me. It carries content- 
ment in every draw—whether the cards 
run good or bad.” 

The next time I visited the 
Corner Tobacco Shop I purchased som: 
this Edgeworth. It has made a new man 
out of me. I can look them in the face 
and smile—smile—smile whether they run 
good or bad. 

Sincerely, 


W. H. Doughty. 


me, 


re- 


Mason 
of 


Let us send you 
free samples of 
Edgeworth so _ that 
you may put it to the 
pipe test. If you 
like the samples, 
you'll like Edge- 
worth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, 
for it never changes 
in quality. 
Write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus 
& Brother 
Company, 16-W 
S. 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 
We'll be grate- 
ful for the name 
and address of 
your tobacco dealer, too, if you care 
to add them. 

Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel 
post a one- or two- dozen carton of any 
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edge 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 

On your radio—tune in on WRVA, 

{| Richmond, Va. — the Bagewor | 

station. Wave length 256 meters. 
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The fact that all the cats 
equipped with Body by Fisher 
are noted fortheir richer 
beauty, is full of significance. 
For it indicates Fishet’s ac- 
knowledged ability to build 
greater beauty, as well as supe- 
rior durability and investment 
value, into a motor car body 
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“DOES YOUR MOTHER ALLOW THAT GIRL OVER THERE TO PICK YOUR FLOWERS?” 
“WHY—THAT’S MOTHER.” 


At Least Sane 

EstHer was ten and was accustomed 
to use high-sounding phrases. One day 
her mother was ill. In the evening a 
neighbor came to inquire, and asked 
Esther: “What in the world is the matter 
with Mother?” 

“Well,” replied the lofty Esther, “she’s 
got a headache and a cold and I don't 
know what else, but we think she is all 
right mentally.”—Indianapolis News. 


The Old Homer Town 
Here is another schoolboy howler, from 
Dean Inge’s “Lay Thoughts”: “The isles 
of Greece were always quarrelling about 
the birthplace of Homer. Chaos has the 
best right to claim him.” 
—Putnam Book News. 


“Herp! Help! A burglar just stole 
the police dog!”—Toronto Goblin. 




















Besant 





Jealousy 


“JUST AS I FEARED—HE LOVES ANOTHER!” 
—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 


—Séndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


Wife: MAY I GO OUT FOR THE EVENING? 
Husband: Yes, PLEASE. 


—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Look Around Now and Choose 
Your Parents 
Extract from the official Assembly 
Schedule of the University of Virginia 
Summer Quarter: 


“Wednesday—Dr. Robt. L. Ramsay: 
How to Be a Born Story-Writer.” 


—American Mercury. 


Business and Pleasure 

“Business is business,” said the cold- 
blooded man, 

“Yes,” replied the partner who was 
leaving the works at eleven a. mM. “But 
don’t forget this: Golf is golf.” 

—Washington Star. 


“Hear about the scandal in Illinois?” 
“No, who was elected now?” 
—Cornell Widow. 


Ir would also help if we had the gift 
of seeing others as they see themselves. 
—Boston Herald. 


On with the Ball 


Wrra the fall influx of travelers and 
its consequent hotel rush, a recent bride- 
groom has related his most disconcerting 
experience. Returning to the city with 
his wife, he betook himself to one of 
New York’s largest and most fashionable 
hotels. He had wired for accomimoda- 
tions. 

To the young man’s discomfiture the 
hotel management had failed to receive 
his wire. No room would be available 
until morning. Meanwhile, it being al- 
ready midnight, the tired travelers in- 
sisted emphatically that the hotel provide 
temporary quarters. 

“We have only the ballroom,” ex- 
plained a desperate clerk, “but a bed 
could be put up there.” 

Twenty minutes later husband and 
wife entered the ballroom. There in the 
very middle of the floor, just beneath 
the magnificent and brilliantly lighted 
crystal chandelier, had been placed a bed. 
Feeling about as secluded as they would 
have felt in the middle of Times Square, 
the unhappy pair forthwith donned their 
raiments de nuit. “Now, dear,” g- 
gested the wife, “put out the light.” 

Whereupon began a fruitless search 
for the button to extinguish the crystal 
chandelier. Sallying pajama-clad_ into 
the hall, the frantic husband hailed a 
passing waiter. Would he put out the 
light? “Sorry, sir,” explained the waiter, 
“but the same switch controls your chan- 
delier and the one in the banquet he!l 
next door. And it just happens there’s 
a stag dinner on there to-night.” 

Miserably, in floods of brightest light, 
husband and wife climbed into bed, after 
first opening the great French window to 
let in some air. This last move, how- 
ever, proved most unfortunate, fur (he 
sudden fierce draught from 
blew open the wide doors into the ad- 
joining banquet hall, thus revealing to 
the latter’s some fifty merry stags a 
wild-eyed young couple brilliantly il- 
luminated in their bed in the middle of 
a ballroom.—New Yorker. 


outdoors 


A Big Event 
“FasHIONABLE wedding, eh?” 
“Special wire into the church.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Force of Habit 
The Hunter (a professional photogra- 
pher): Now—bon’T MOVE. 
—Le Journal (Paris). 








The Neediest Case 


Signs of the Seascn 





You may not have heard it before. It 
concerns a certain vaudeville executive, 
recognized for his philanthropy. It is 
no secret that many whom he has be- 
friended have taken advantage of his 
gent nature. One actor, who had 
been the recipient of several favors until 
he made himself a nuisance, was finally 
told not to send in any more appeals. 

“This is not an appeal,” his letter read. 
“It is a report. I have no pants!” 


—New York Graphic. 


rous 


The Wrong Pew 
you're looking for a job in musical 
inquired the theatrical man- 
“What can you do?” 
“I can sing,” modestly 
pretty applicant. 
“Go on, girl! 


replied the 


This ain’t no church!” 
—American Legion Monthly. 


i: You know that old vase, mum, 
iid ‘ad bin *anded down from gen- 
m to generation: 

Mistress (anxiously): Yes? 

Well, this generation 

opped it.—Passing Show (London). 


DAUGHTER’S WRITTEN 


Miatw: ® 


as 





“WELL, THIS IS GOOD NEWS ANYHOW. 


REG’LAR JOB AT LAST—BRIDESMAID TO A FILM 
LIDY AT LOS ANGELES.” 


—Sketch (London). 


Avtumn comes with vivid paint 
Splashing ev'ry tree; 

Also signs with legends quaint: 
“Vote for Luke McGee!” 


Autumn bares the branch and twig 
Brings the weather bleak; 
Puts o’er Luke a poster big: 
“This Is Goulash Week!” 
—New York Sun. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
delightful tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


A Plain-Spoken Man 

Carp in Athol (Kan.) Review—‘*We 
thank everybody for their help and hos- 
pitality when our home burned. Further- 
more, I do not want to thank the party 
who took four gallons of lard and sixty 
glasses of jelly. Furthermore, I 
lick the tar out of the dirty skunk.” 


—Florida Times-Union. 


can 


4 
ME 


, So it seems that Harry Wills, too, is 
TO SAY SHE’S GOT A : 


a shadow of his former self. He and Jack 
Dempsey ought to get together at last 
and do some shadow boxing. 

—New York Herald Tribune. 
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CThe Luxury Cruise to the 


diterranean 


ALESTINE <— EGYPT 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation 
—Luxurious comfort, perfect service, enjoy- 
able entertainment, on board the “ Rotter- 


dam.” Scenic splendor, strange and thrill- 
ing sights in interesting Old World lands. 


By the famous ‘‘Rotterdam”’ 
(6th Cruise) 


Leaving New York, February 3, 1927 
Under the Ho__anp-America LINeE’'s 
own management 


THE *“‘*ROTTERDAM”’ 
24,170 tons register 
37,190 tons displacement 
Has a world-wide reputation for 
the magnificence and comfort of 
her appointments, the surpassing 
excellence of her cuisine and the — 
high standards of service and 
management on board. 
SEVENTY DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville, 
(Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples (first call), 
Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem 
(The Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), 
Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, Naples (second call), 
Monaco and the Riviera. Carefully planned Shore 
Excursions. Stop-over in Europe. 
Number of guests limited 
Cost of Cruise, $930 up 
~ American Ex Co. Agents 
“. inChargeofShoreExcursions _ 
For choice selection of 
make reservations NOW 


Mlustrated Folder “L'’ on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State Street, New York 
Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Ch 
Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seat 
New Orleans, San Trane. Mexico City, Montreal, 


Or any authorized hip Agent 








ESTABLISHED 1818 


ohes wvtlherdy 
C(SCLOTHINGS 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 





Complete Equipment for the Hunt 
Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


The November Number contains 
Pictures & Prices of Hats 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUVORAIN BUILDING 
‘Tremont con. Cevuntry Reao 220 Beucwwe Avenve 
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The Sweetest Pipe | 
In The World 


The sunny hills of Italy produced 


Milano’s briar root. And a century 
of time mellowed it. Skilled crafts- 
men fashioned the bowl. 


No wonder Milano’s as sweet as a nut, cool 
as a June breeze—soothing, stimulating, tran- 
quil. Milano is sure to be the favorite pipe 
of your collection—the natural mate for your | 
choicest tobacco. 

Milano comes in 37 smart shapes, smooth | 
finish, $3.50 up. Rustic models, $4.00 up. 
All are “Jnsured” for your protection. Look 
for the White Triangle on the stem. 


Wm. DEMUTH & CO. 
World's Largest Manufacturer 
of Fine Pipes 
230 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


Still in the Running 
the height of a local drive 


A" 

against the sale of racing charts 
and other guides to the turf, a well- 
known writer of short stories en- 
tered a book store and asked a clerk 
for a copy of the Bookman. 

“We don’t keep no racing maga- 
zines!” said the clerk, glowing with 
conscious virtue. 

Whereupon the writer hunted up 
the proprietor of the store. 

“I asked for a copy of the Book- 
man,” he informed him, “and the 
clerk said, ‘We don't keep no racing 
magazines’ !” 

“The darned fool!” exploded the 
proprietor. “The idea of saying a 
thing like that! Why, we keep 
every racing publication that’s 
printed !”” 


The Surly Adventures of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frosting 
7. “I MAKE NO APOLOGIES,” REITER- 
ATED MR. FROSTING. “I FIND THAT I 
CAN BUY THEM CHEAPER THAN I CAN 
MAKE THEM—AND JUST AS GOOD.” 
(Continued on page 23) 


Where Credit Is Due 


(Football Program 
After the Manner 
Theatre ) 


IGSKIN by “Blue Bell,” cham- 

pion short-horn steer at Interna- 
tional Live Stock Show, Chicago, 
1924. 

Blankets by Mosesohn, Mosesohn 
& Mosesohn, New York. 

Rubbing Alcohol by Safety Bev- 
erage Company. 

Drinking Gin by Ethical 
Company. 

First Aid by Ambulance Surgeons, 
Fire Department, Police Depart- 
ment, American Red Cross and Boy 
Scouts. 

Advice by Alumni. 

Alibis by the Debating Team. 


Acknowledgq- 


ments of the 


Drug 











URINE 


for Your EYES 
Refreshes Tired Eyes 


Write Murine Co.,Chicago,forEyeCare Book 
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ORE than 50% of Pine- 

hurst’s guests come from 

New York. The fastidious New 

Yorker, above all others, appre- 

ciates the luxury of service and 

tempting menusat the Carolina 
Hotel. 


Pinehurst’s famous facilities for 
golf, polo, tennis, shooting, and 
riding have madeit thesmartest 
sport-center of the Mid-South. 
Sixteen hours from N. Y. C. 


The Carolina (every room with 
bath) now open. 28th season. 
Fireproofed with complete 
sprinkler system. For informa- 
tion and reservations address 
General Office, 


pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 














HARRIS TWEED [isi2s2. “2:2 


makers, 
lengths by post, £2.00 per yd. 


| shades desired. NEWALL, 277 Stornoway, Scotian 





Say “*Bayer’’- Insist! 


For Colds 
Pain 
Neuralgia 


Headache 
Lumbago 
Rheumatism 





DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Safe 


which contains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 











Accept only a 
Bayer package 





Samples free on statir 


£ 
d. 
































A Sixteenth Century 
fork, bearimg om its 
handle the arms of 
Cosmo de Medici, 
frst Duke of 
Tuscany 


TALY did not invent the fork. She adopted — 
it! In the Sixteenth Century Italy was the 
world center of refinement. Yet, in her inns,and 
even in her first households, the custom prevailed 
of an entire compart taking food from a single 
treacher with fingers that often were far more 
adept than clean. 


And sty in Cec ag ehidebehnaactlaliag \ 
a two-pronged instrument that had been 
in the Byzantine _— possibly ‘onl 
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PT TEELILES 
Srrrrrrrrerrca a 
COUT . 


ESTABLISHEL 1) OVER 100 YEARS 
SOL ID SILV L RW. ARE ~ Fi ATE D SILVE RWARE 


—— al \ tages 
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Our 
Headache 


Corner 


Edited exclusively 
for those who are 
occasionally afflict- 
ed with headaches. 
hey are our best 
people, the ones 
with the superiority 
complex. 





Edited by 
HENRY HEADACHE 


A woman is as old as she looks, 
but nowadays no woman looks 
over 29 except when she has a 
headache. 


* * 
And then she feels like 92. 
* . x 


Men and women who have head- 
aches habitually, age needlessly, 
suffer needlessly— 

- oe @ 


They have a rotten time. Espe- 
cially if they make matters worse 
by using a “remedy” that leaves 
a depressed and weakened feeling. 

* * * 
But, hark, relief is at hand! 
(Bugles and drums are heard off- 
stage. ) 

: > « 
Habitual as well as occasional 
headache-sufferers will be glad to 
know of a safe, balanced pre- 
scription— 

* * 

One that leaves you “feeling fine.” 

* * + 
For over 35 years, all druggists 
have sold Kohler-Antidote. 

















ENGLAND 
GERMANY IRELAND 
Attractive and comfortable accommoda- 
tions are offered on the splendid steamers 
Resorute, Revtance, Hamsurec (new), 
DeuTscHLAND and A.sert BALLIN. Also 
on the oneclass Cabin steamers Crevr- 
LAND, THURINGIA and WresTPHALIA. 
World famous cuisine and service. 


©Arounnd ntWworld 


138 day Cruise—25 Countries 
S.S. RESOLUTE 
Rates—$2000 and up 

Leaving New York, JAN. 6, 1927 


\Gio the West Indies 


on the S. S. RELIANCE 
DEC, 18—15 days JAN. 8—15 days 
JAN. 26—27 days FEB. 26—27 days 
MARCH 30—15 days 
Rates $200 and $300 and up. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
UNITED a INC. 
35-39 Broadway, New York, Branches in 
Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco 


or local steamship and tourist agents 























Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 


afternoon, and all the talk was of 
fighting, because of to-night’s bout, 
and I did hear this and that about the 
more gentle accomplishments of 
Gene Tunney until my mental im- 
age of him was a composite of a 
Rhodes scholar, Mr. Frank Crown- 
inshield and the Apollo Belvedere. 
But their discourse did hold small 
interest for me, I having decided 
that the world was too full of a 
number of things other than pugi- 
lism on the morning when I did read 
that Jack Dempsey had _ been 
knocked clean out of the ring by 
Firpo and yet had won the fight... . 
After dining, to see “Stella Dallas” 
again, like a fool, for I might have 
known it would bring me to tears, 
and when Stella bade Laurel good- 
by at the train, I was at some pains 
not to sob aloud. 


October The telephone a-ringing 
} early, and it was Bessie 
13th Rathbone inviting me to 
shop and luncheon, which I had the 
quick wit to refuse, thank God, for 
Bessie always patronizes tearooms, 
institutions with which I have no 
patience, albeit Sam’s accusation 
that my objection to an eating place 
whose waiters are not men amounts 
to a Freudian complex is nothing 
but more of his nonsense... .Read- 
ing in the public prints how Queen 
Marie is traveling towards us with 
fifty trunks, I was overcome with 
pity for the poor woman, mindful of 
how even the responsibility of one 
trunk drives me well-nigh to dis- 
traction, and remembering how 
twelve pieces of hand-luggage over- 
shadowed most of the beauty of one 
trip through Italy. And what even 
a Queen should be doing with so 
many boxes in this day of light ap- 
parel I know not, unless she be 
trying her luck as a traveling sales- 
woman....Most of the day gone at 
petty tasks, straightening out my 
engagement book, etc., the time of 
the year having come when I must 
write down our appointments if I 
am to remember them accurately, 
and then fell a-reading of John 
Erskine’s new book about Galahad, 
and it set me a-thinking of how 
many of our own manners and con- 
ventions are the direct descendants 
of chivalry, and not entirely to the 
modern woman’s good fortune, 
neither, the apparently divine right 
of a man to the aisle seat in a theatre 
never having met with much favor 
from me. That the _ protector’s 
legitimate places should always be 
the most desirable ones when no 
danger is afoot seems a bit hard on 
my own sex. Baird Leonard. 



















$150 
Drawing 
nm a 

Few Hours! 
—and now teaches 
you his original 
methods in a series 
of 20 snappy les- 
sons—brimful 
with sparkling 
interest from the 
very start —a cde- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. This train- 
ing constitutes the last word in 
Humorous Illustration, teaching 
a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn 
to draw the dashing, peppy 
types that are all the rage as 
exemplified by Mr. Patterson's 
numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his 
clever technique. What pro- 
fession could compare with this 
in its irresistible appeal or sheer 
earning power? Write now for 
full information. 

Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 

CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 
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Where did we come From 
What are we here for 


Where are we going @ 
Read the Absorbing Revelations in 


ATA MAN Toi His Son’ 


Robert Torrington Furman 
A PRIVATE MANUSCRIPT PUBLISHED sy REQUEST. 3° Edition 
YOU WILL READ IT AGAIN AND AGAIN 
SENT ON APPROVAL. WRITE TO-DAY 
LES PENSEURS, 27 East 22°°Sr. NLY.CitY 
























GLOVER'S 


MANGE MEDICINE 
For More Than 
50 Years the Same 
Quality—Formula— Virtue 
Never Has Been Changed 


Be fair with yourself. KNOW the 
facts and face them fairly. Write for 
free booklet, ‘“‘How to Have Beautifu! 
Hair and a Healthy Scalp.” 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
Dept. P 66 119 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 











“INSIST UPON 


KEMP'S BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUCH! 























Next Week— 
The FOOTBALL NUMBER 


with a cover by Leonard Holton, a double- 
page cartoon by John Held, Jr., and a 
survey of the season by Robert Benchley. 


Coming — 


Thanksgiving Number 
Radio Number 


And — 
Christmas Number 


with a cover by COLES PHILLIPS 


—— 



















Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 





a 
P Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
y Palermo, 


G Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, 
Malta, Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, 

Riviera, Monte Carlo, France, England. 

The cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the 
Mediterranean, under special charter, has become an annual 


classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. Hot and cold running 
water in every cabin. Pre-arranged shore excursions at every 
port included in the rate. Finest hotels and the best of every- 
thing. Unusually long stay, at the height of the season, in 
Egypt and Palestine. 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without ex- 
tra cost, returning via S. S. ‘“‘Aquitania,” 





Luxury Cruises to the 


“‘Mauretania.”” “Berengaria,” or any 
5 - 
West Indies Cunard Line Steamer. 
by Luxurious Full information on request. Prompt reservation advisable. 


“S.S. i mag 
Sailings: Jan., Feb. 
and March. 
Frank Tourist Co., 
in jon with 
Holland-America 
Line 


FRANK TOURIST CO. (Est. 1875) 
542 Fifth Ave., New York 
1529 Locust St., Philadelphia 33 Devonshire St., Boston 
At Bank of America, Los Angeles 
582 Market St., San Francisco 
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A Feathered Friend 
Vocal Teacher: 
IMAGINATION ! 


NO, No! MORE FEELING! MORE 
REMEMBER, YOU ARE A BIRD ON ZE 
wInG! 





It picks out the most distant 
| gstations—as a giant search- 
| light finds its mark 


N2 interference whatsoevér. A tone quali- 
ty that is a revelation to radio listeners. 
Complete satisfaction in cities and other con- 
gested broadcasting areas. It goes through 
locals as though they did not exist, bringing 
in remote stations beyond the head phone 
range of most sets. 

Backed by 14 years of experience in Rapvio 
and an established Priess reputation for value, 
performance and quality. 

A home demonstration by a Priess La; L bachae yao interter- 


dealer involves no obligation. We'll lightning hazards. A superabon 
send you his name on request. dance of power, that insures 





Console, $335 
Nine tubes — loop operated 














tremendous distance—Singie dial 
* control. Direct reading wave 
length. Write for complete de 
sortplion, 
STRAIGHTS) NINE UP; 


““Oststonding radio performance end value 
on the martet today—without exception” 
PRIESS RADIO CORPORATION 


692 Broadway New York 
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“I use a Gillette,” say 9 out of 10 
Corporation Executives 























©The New lm i 





THESE are men of intelligence, of 
keen analytical powers. They think 
things out. And in their personal 
tastes, they use the same fine sense 
of discrimination ...So it is an en- 
dorsement of no mean weight when 
sO many—so great a percentage — will- 
ingly acknowledge that they look to a 
Gillette for the cool comfort of a per- 
fect shave. 


This is simply another proof that, based 
on the perfection of its shaving service, 
Gillette pre-eminence is an indisputable 
fact! 


Whether you have a beard “like wire” or as 
soft as silk, your GOOD shave will become a 
PERFECT shave if you read “Three Reasons” 
—a new shaving booklet just published in a 
new edition. A postcard request and we'll 
gladly send you a copy with our compliments. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. 
BOSTON, U. S.A. 


$5 to $75 


THE TUCKAWAY 


In Gold Plate, $6. 
in Silver Plate, $5. 


SAF ETY <a RAZOR | 


Lt + 4 
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BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, 








NEW YORK 
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“,.. I take this opportunity to congratulate you on the 
wonderful car you have succeeded in turning out.” 
— By order of King Alfonso of Spain. 


THE ARTS AND SCIENCES - 
LITERATURE - SOCIETY - ROYALTY 


— unite in the most remarkable 
tribute ever paid to any motor car 


MISS ETHEL BARRYMORE 
ca’s foremolt charadler adress 


this car should find favor with 
€ possessing a sense of the 
tally desirable and beautiful. 


MR. LEE DE FOREST 
zding engineering authority 
v of no engine other than 
eve-valve Knight which 
ally improves with use.”’ 


7 


MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 
ress, playwright, outdoors-woman 
tto my favorite saddle-horse, 

» me this spirited Willys- 
ight Great Six.” 


S UST nineteen months ago a new-type car—different in 


its conception, different in its engineering, different in de- 
sign from anything that had ever preceded it—was first pre- 
sented for American consideration .. . 

An extremely powerful car, very fast, exceedingly active ... 
powered with the exclusive Knight sleeve-valve engine, 
protected by patent, which other manufacturers would pay 
millions to get...a motor which years of tests have proven 
the most efficient automobile motor built... no carbon 
troubles, no valves to grind... 


A car whose marked beauty is conspicuous even among the 
most beautifully-designed cars... whose fittings and ap- 
pointments rank in richness, in luxury, in comfort, with 
the utmost the world’s finest cars afford... 


It was inevitable that the Willys-Knight Great Six should 
Step quickly into a preferred place in public favor. ..a posi- 
tion it has so improved that today it is second to none in 
sales among luxury automobiles. 


Willys-Knight Great Six prices from $1750 to $2295, f. o. b. factory. 
Prices and specifications subject to change without notice ... The 
Willys Finance Plan offers unusually attractive credit terms. 
Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio . . .Willys-Overland Sales Co., 
Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


WILLYS’*KNIGHT Great SIX 


“WITH AN ENGINE YOU'LL MeyER WEAR OUT” 


MRS. JEROME NAPOLEON 
BONAPARTE 
Diitinguished society matron 
“Certainly no woman could ask for 
a more charmingly appointed or 
more easily handled motor-car.” 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 
Dean of Ame artiils 
“A beaut 
pleasi 
ever 


f work—as 
as any I have 


MISS ELSIE DE WOLFE 
Famous interior decorator 


“Someone with a true sense of the 
fitness of things conceived the 
appointments of this motor-car. 


* © Underwood & Underwood 
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When the Thanksgiving feast is 
spread—and gay friends gather— 


ROT IRD) 


a _eP” 


when you’re joyously thankful for 


another year of health and plenty 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN it’s Thanksgiving. 
And your chosen friends 
are enjoying the good 
things of earth—have a 
Camel! 


For no other cigarette 
ever gave so much added 
enjoyment to a Thanksgiv- 
ing feast. No other was 
ever so welcome to your 
friends. Millions of experi- 
enced smokers are thankful 
each day for Camels. This 
distinctive cigarette brought 
the world a new measure of 
smoking satisfaction and 
contentment, for Camels 
never tire the taste or leave 
a cigaretty after-taste. Be- 
fore Camel it was impossible 
to get every good feature in 
one cigarette. 





So this festive day, with 
thanks for the good year 
that is gone—send up the 
fragrant smoke that is loved 
by millions. On Thanksgiv- 
ing Day have the best. 


Have a Camel! 


Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of —— Our highest wish, if you 
Turkish and Domestic tobaccos age blended into Camels by master : . do not, yet, know and 
blenders and the finest of Frenc h cigerette paper is made especially for 7 = Beg = de 
them. No other cigarette is like Camels: Thev are the overwhelming We invite you to com 
choice of experience’ smokers. pare Camels with any 
cigarette made at any 
price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobac<o 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C 





